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ORONTUS. 'CLITON. 


Or. _JAſt donemy Meſſage? Cl. Yes, Sir. Oror. And convey'd 


—_ 


# My Letter to the hands of the fair Maid ? 
Cl. To her own, Sir. Or. And ſhe; i'll warrant; paus'd 
E're ſhe would read the torments her eyes caus'd; 
| Would have return'd it coldly back, and feign'd--- 
Cl. Quite contrary, without bethg conftrain'd; 
Without demurs, or ifs, or ands, or ſtops, 
She read it thr'ough. Or. This was above my hopes! 
'Tis more than my fond heart could date believe ; : 
And ſhe (corns not, for ought I can perceive. <3 
Cl. Cupid, with's keenneſt Shaft, her heart did hit ; 
| And you have, this time, more Succeſs than Wit. 


| Or. Bove expectation ! C1. In what you deſign'd, 

| You have the Tyde both for you, and the Winde-: 

| You fail in a ſmooth Sea, and may go far, 

| Unleſs ſome Rival-pyrate prove a'bar. | 
Or. Thou know'ſt what Wracks my Veſlel's ſubje to. 
Cl. From all poor fears, here's that will ſecure you. 
Or. What is't ? C1. Letter for letter, Favour for 

| Favour. Or. What hath ſhe anſwer'd > CI. Yes Sir, or 

| I'm much miſtaken, for I long did ſtay, 

Till this kind Paper brought me glad away. ko 

Or. Let's open't, all my hopes Tek ſhall ſee. os ws 

I wrote in Verle, in Verſe the anſwers me :/'- ta bimſelfe... 

0 | A-2 She's 
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_ Tho I ſometimes admit of Love, indeed yet I 
= dll caft n me nought, elſe I Part Joon decline. 


i * FD. you heart for heart, ſuch an s exchange would A 


Wy merit ever ire ſo hgh befpre : 
—y bt” "cauſe you my worth do ſee : 


T your ſervice « own 5 Why ſhould you whyne for more: 


T ſhall not value , at any higher rate. 

Can it be juſtly Fae bt, your Love aka] be moregreat 2 
Then let ws caft accompt exad without deceit, 

That neither be Trapan'd, and after cry, a Cheat ! 


If thoſe heart-renting ſights, which you do breathe ſo oft, 
Do flatter you with hopes, 1 ſhall your Sute approve ; 

- - Believe me, when I ſay, my.breait is not (0 ſoft ; 

Nor does a thouſand labs weigh one poor grain of Love. 


However let us try, put your r ſebs i in one ſcale, | 

And in the other lay,'t the bonoxr of my Chains « 
Swear to abide the teſt ; if my weights chance to fail, 
The qdd my heart thereto, and eaſe, you of your pains. 


- 


*R Her Anſwer is as ſubtil as 'tis, itty'; 


4% Such ſuperficial arrogancy | 
-* This charming pride of rideof her rated eted ſtile, © $ 
| Throws as ſtrong Chainsu Pon.he, as her ſmile. 


CL. Your the bach af anſwers loud. 
- ak yy a aa 5 Proud::. 
C of 


4 ' DOROTHEA. 


Tis 


-- -4 


es ye eee en. 


: Love mPFaſbion, * . 

Tis like to like, my Letter boaſted mines ' + | 
And ſhe in her's, makes her own Merits ſhine, 

Cl. Strange, or not ſtrange, yare paid in your own Art. 

Or. It was the ſureſt way to take my heart. . 
Preſumption, in a Wotnarythat begins F 
To weild Love's Scepter, beſt her Subje&s wins : 
It ſpeaks her pow'r and grandeur, puts her Worth 
Upon it's Throne; ſets all her Glories forth : 
Teaching us, we muſt humbly wait below, 
Ande're a favour ſhe on us beſtow, 

By fair degrees of fervice, we ſhould ſtrive, 

Unto ſome height of Merit to arrive. 

So 'tis no fault ; brave Spirits count it none ; 

Or elſe they find it a moſt pleaſing one. 

My humour's ſuch, that as I had before | 
Priz'd my ſelf much, I'd have her prize her more. 
T like they ſhould, in a light faſhion 

Look coyly in Our new-born paſlion ; 

An ſhew us 'tis no eaſe taſk to win 

The Fort, nor ſhould one Summons let us in. 
Thoſe that meet no reſiſtance on one part, 

Not bravely gain, bat poorly beg a hearty: 

And ſhe whole eafineſs takes up no ſhield, 
Rather to pitty does, then merit yield. 

I ſcorn ſo tamea purchaſe ; for in ſhort, 

There moſt I love, where I have paid moſt for't. 
All cheap Commodities I ſtill deſpiſe. 

Cl. Strange Trader in theſe Love-commodities! 
But' Flora, what of her ? Or. She's ill attended, 
Her froward humour hath herRaign ſoon ended. 
Cl. And yet, Sir, you love to be roughly us'd ? 
Or. Yes, but provided I be not abusd, 

No Rival ſet above me; Or if ſhe 

Seem ſcornful, let her ſcorn (till noble be : 

Let her reproach my want of worth or fame, 

$o to encreaſe, not quench the growing flame. 
But Dorothea, — a while ſhe may 

Diſſemble openly, her heart does ſay 


* Tn ſecret, I dolove: though ſhe deny wir ooljl 

> Tt tothe world; 'tis womens policy - 

2 To appear nice. Sothough ſhe'll nor avow 

& Her heart ſubmits, I'm ſure ſhe-loves me now. 

= The title of «invincible's laid down —"—_— 

* 1 meaſureher thoughts as I do my own. 

CL oubt, you think ſo; you have faith goad ſtore, 

A anks to heav'n! one exc'lent Vertue more | 
You ſtoop atall Game. 0. I! C/. Yes, you,--- pray be 

= > Not Angry, for all this I know and ſee : 

= And isfSt thisa Prize of greagregard, 

+ Part of one heart amongſt a thouſand ſhar'd ? 

2 Or. Nay, that's too many. Cl. Reckon,--- let me ſee. 

© *Or. Why, then i-faith, I've this day lov'd. but three 3 

”. Andof thoſe three, that thou may'ſt be diſprov'd, 

This being lovelieſt, Now is only lov'd. 

> CL If fo, Nay then her fortune's very fair : 

= Butthree, and --- 0r. Peace ! --- I ſpy Eraſles there. 

» C. Something of moment leads bim here apace. 


; Sezns II. 
ORONTUS, ERASTES, CLITON. 


= Or. = Kiend, I read Joy upon your tell-tale face. 

E Er. There's much more in my heart, I've got the day 
Of a ſtern beauty ; after much delay, 

-. Andherce repulſes, my moſt faithful flame 

Þ. Will.crown me with her happy Bridegrooms name. 

© Or. What, have you lov'd, and kept the fire ſo hid ? 

- Er. Diſcretion docs diſcoveries forbid. 

” Or, Yet,friendſ{hip ſomewhat claims, Fr. 'Tis very true, 
- Itdoes, and warrants this addreſs to you, 

EZ  Whereby I ſhall this myſtery unlock, 

> © And give you the full knowledge : ere you knock 

- Atmy hearts cloſct know, the Lady, then, 

Whoſe love makes me.the happieſt of men, 

This morning as a favour ſent to me 

-  ALettcr, which, although it dubiouſly 


% 


Does 


Os ——_ PR 


x Lowe in Faſhion. 
Does ſeem to ſpeak, yet nothing lefs than Love 
Could difate it, or her quaint Pen thus move, 
For ſhe that writes in ſuch a pleaſant ſtile 

Is yielding, though ſhe parley yet a while. 

Or. So that your courtſhip (hall its ends acquire? 
Er. Let me obtain of you but one deſire, 

And it compleats my Wiſhes. or. Sir, to doubt 
My readineſs would wrong me. Er. Hear me out, 
This Embaſlie's un-anſwerd yet, and will 
Without aſſiſtance be un-anſwer'd (till : 

'Tis writ in drolling Verſe,and ſuch a (train 

As does ſurpaſs the reach of my weak brain. 

Pray write it for me. Oy. Sir, my former care 

In often ſerving you, ſhall make me ſpare 

All complement : I never could deny 

To do a friend fo ſlight a courteſy. 

Tle do't, and try my {kill in Poetrie. 

Er. This ſpeaks you noble, and obliges me. 
Adieu, —— 


Sesns IIL. 


ORONTUS, CLITON, 


Cl. A Fine requeſt, rfaith I ſay. 
Or. Next this, may I not hope himſelf, one day, 
Will come and court me, to make Love for him? 
O, what a brave condition am I in! 
Have I not reaſon confident to be 
Of my own Sute, when ſuch crave help of me 
To write Epiſtles > Whgt thinkſt thou of it 2 
Cl. Why, Sir, I think, if it be want of Wit 
In himto aſk, 'tis worſe in you to do. 
Or. Thou ſpeakeſt freely. C/. Shall I tell you true, 
Now lI perceive how wildly you engag' 
Your Talents for another, I'menrag'd. 
When neer ſome Beauty, I oft hear you ſwear 
Your heart's poſſe(s'd only by her, though there 


| Exit, 


i mY WO ” 
__—: q 
& - 


Eng One The-Avierovs Gallant, or 
= Are forty-morg, have more room-there than ſhe 
54 Vhom' you court only for Varietie;  * = 
>» Meaning with Complement her'Witto prove, 
- Orrather (hew your own Wit, itthe Love 
” Youdo but feiga for paſtime: + Here, nowl . 
Your Lies approve, 'cauſe for your ſelf youlye,' 
2 This I'm content with : But when there's nagjend 
-— Exceptthe feeble int'reſt of a friend, 

2 That you ſhould lye for them ! as if before 
, You hadnot (ins enough upon your ſcore! 

>»  Fortofay truth, how, can you know his heart 
* Thatnever knew your own:? Yet on his-part 

- -Youll write tte loves, are. you ſure this is truth 2 
* » May henotfeign? Yet you'll ſwear for this Youth. 
> Or. [might have wav it very ealily, 
- Andanyelle had been deni'd ; but[ 

> Knowing him Lxcia's brother, One o'th' three 

> Whoſe > 69 equal Beavties tempted me : 
® And allo knowing, he a ncighbour dwells 
; Neer Dorothea, who ſomewhat excells 
At preſent, 'cauſe moſt kind, could not refufe 
Him, whom ſometimes as Brother, I may uſe, 
2» Sometimes as Neighbour. C/. This was well foreſcen, 

* Andafar off ! 0r. The dulleſt Souls have been 

Sometimes moſt uſeful : And 'twas this indeed 
'Made me ſo ſoon reſolve to help his need. , 
Bur, whilſtI talk, my Talk I quite forget 3 | 
Come, let's examine how ſhe does him treat. y open the Lettir 


4 ep, 
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C1. Perhaps the jeers him. Or. I dare ſwear almoſt Eraſtcs lefe with 
# - Or if ſhe borths him, 'twill be to his colt, him, and reads. 


In barture of your Love, which you do prize ſo kigh, 
Eraſtes, you have dar'd preſume to 45k, me mine. 
Sometimes I may admit of Love indeed, yet 1 

HMean it ſhall coit me nowght, elſe I ſhould ſoon decline. 


To give you heart «-<»=--- | \ He takes out his own Letter 
| sf and confronts with this 
Have I took one for tother ? C which Eraltes left. 


Cl. Yes, ſure, for Twins are not more like cach other. Or. 


{ 
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Or. Ne're did my Opticks meet the like ſerprixe ; 
'Tis weed fir word the Geng; if I have cyes. | 
Nay, having well examin'd, now I ſee 
IF mine's th' Original, this muſt Copy be : 
Both writ by the ſame hand Tfaith. ---; CE. And troth, 
She finds one block doth fitthe heads of both, | 
No matter though ; Tour Dorothea way 
Diſſemble,--well gueſs'd,--Tet her Heart does ſay 
In ſecret, ( as this plainly now does prove ) 
ORONTUSIS THE ONLY SPARK I LOFE. 
The Pride of her affeFed Lines,--you kow,-- 
Was the beſt ſnare to catch your Heart--tor though, 
She ſeem d to Drole with Love in a new flile, 
It was true Love did diffate all the while. | 

Ol MightI laugh before my Maſter now ? 


 Or®Do, III not hinder ; prethee laugh on, do, 


Laugh loud, 111 laugh my ſelf, and ne're be ſad; 
cl. Off with your Vizard,--why, it makes me mad 


For your fake ; and can you ſet this good face 


On ſachill luck | Carſe her! for in this caſe, 
Conſtraint will ſorrow ſwell.” Oh! 'tis moſt rare ; 
Good lord, Sir, how contented you ſtill are ! 
A ſubtle Wooer, Fox-like's full of Wyles : 
But ſhe 1s ſubtler far, that him beguiles. 
No Wit to Woman's ; where you thought to take, 
Your ſelt's beguil'd. This were enough tomake 
One hang himlelf. 0r7 Tis ſomewhat odd, and f 
Confeſs a Punic might ſigh dolefully ; 
Then thump his breaſt, Void of experience ; 
Accuſe his ſquinting Planets influence. 
But, I, who underſtand the ways of Love, 
Such trivial chances never {hall me move. ! 1: '/ . 
If ev'ry Object pleafe, What loſs isOne ?: 
I'm ne'reinflav'd, my heart (till keeps its own: :* - 
To give or take, to gain, or elſe to looſe, 
Prepar'd; then at the leaſt Repulſe1chooſe 
A new; Nay, whatſoever I 1,110. . 
To them, I Ril! am Maſter of my flame; 
: hes, 


" 
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Thus divers Objefs (py tbarhny hin 1qO yr. bib 2g2pt 40 ; 
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Freſh ren to F 
I ſolely aim at: And let none explode 
Me for't; tho it ſeem ſtrange,” tis nx a | 
Cl. Preſerve this humoar, yba may. need. it ſtill. 
4 My croſſes ne're ſunk deeper; nor eye will. le] 54 
; roye falſe, another $'Lwve'is ſures; + 0 Og? 
-&r I dT for” or every grief-do finde cures” Aoi FEI4 
. Hence comes the gain thave Mittreſfles 1n gon kr Silt 
= Hyl as, when living, underſtood not more. | 
is Fancie, tho diffex'd ffom' mine; for. \ | 
pike where I'mlov'd: without-meonſtancie {1 10 nh ant 
But if their lightneſs make them 1 1 the end "Cv an9\, 3 
Love change, in troth, I'm ſomueh my own friend, \ 294 
I dare not harbour trouble in my breſt ; | "G3 
But, without whyning, kee my heart reft,; | , tw 
By filling up the vacant placeapain/n To on ol gugd 
With new Ones ; ſo- tis atone oh Shine or Rain. HOY) 
Cl. Your heatt at this rate yields aigood Rent. Sir. ' oe 4 F. 
Or. It does, now Luce has half, I've:given't her : 
And ſuch as'tis, there's many eavy ne. * .//- 11631 
CL But why divided? gdod Sir;?let tv be: 2 worl 1.4 1 
Intirely hers, or give her no roomthere;//, ww -y04 121 
Leſt ſhe neglect your flame too, t06r/Þþtear::'! 3: 1 
This Madam Lacia,tho as yet themile, >... 
May, like the other, in the end /þeguile. , - | | 
Or. I have no cauſe tb doubtithis4 ould proveſo 3 >. tlio tf 
Lycia did (till with judgment a&, you Know; +: 1 1 5 'q 
Her condudt's regnlar ; he'sModeſt, P_uns F xls -16 et | 
Above the fears of paltry Jealouſies. - wolf] 
I only fiade in her one grand default. - | 
Cl. tis't? Or, W Why, ſholonesme;/imixerthan ſhe: alits vi 
Cl. A grand default jndoctiSucDy; Tis Ldedlare, 7 01 0) 11 v1 ” 
© For Lovers quarrels everiLoyely are:z- 113; 114 1 {ot nt to a1 
Tis pleaſing, when the Obje& we do love.) DEE Oy 
Seems to ſuſpe&t our Vows, our faith to:proves: © .f '1 044 | 1411774 
By this our 1nt'reſt is more fortifidg;iaung 1 ion idlw 60 38 A 
k. . 18r1 212w, when newly juftifiideen to 15010! / ma 1:9 1, ord? ON 
po'4T g - So 


.«-0ve in Faſpion. . 
So that whatever Storms.ſuch daubts can breed, - . - 
The Calm's more ſweet, when Pardon does Pt 4% "uy 
And then, freſh Favours meeting in thecloſe,, | -. 
Needs mult th' accus'd gain, more.than he.can looſe: . 
But where a Lovers Wiſhe: glutted are, _ 
No Peace is made, 'cauſe there was never War. 
A dull and fated Lover, lives at's a | 
Serves but by habit, takes no thought to pleaſe; 
Keeps the old Road, but ſtriyes for nothingnew; | 
'Tis ever, Ton love me, And I love you, 
Who would not hate that groſs.and vulgar Trade ? 
Cl. Rare are the Obſervations you have made 


You ſtudi'd this Foint well it does, appear... 


Re | 
Scens IV. = 
ORONTUS, FLORAME, CLTTON. 
FI.T Riend, I am happy thus to find you here; 


I ſought you all about. Or. What would Florame ? 


FI. Tell you the Secretof my Am'rous flame. . 

Or. Some Love-intrigue? Fl. It is ſo, I am now 
Deſtin'd to Marriage by a Fathers Vow 3 

And though he found me itreſolv'd to this, 

Irfſecret it by him concluded is. 

The Party's Gallant, of a Noble Strain ; 

But, Oh! another in my Soul doth Raign. 

And whatſoever obſtacles ariſe, | 

My Heart's not mine, but while tis Lacia's prize: 

Or. Lucia's? Fl, There's reaſon'why you ſhould admire, 
Cl. There's my brave Gallant, ont oth Pan ith Fire. 
Fl. The old conteſt whichfrom her Brother flarrs 

My company, might well divideonr heatts. !; -' + 
But all ſuch (light impediments:are:i vaur 
T'oppoſe his Laws, who 18 fole:Saveraign. 

Love by his Tyranny ſubdues us (ill, 1 &- ©; 
Summon,we yield ; Obey,/'alpighathewville!; v2 > © 
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8, 5 '. "The Amorous Galldiit;or 
 Whoazheliſt, tho hlind art! young, yet knows = 
hen,and to whom vur hearts he'will diſpoſe. 
Thus ſpite of int'reſt, Love-my hate diſmiſt- 
Nor can I longer Excia's charms reſiſt :. * - 
Tho, toattain untomy wiſhed End, 
Time is my greateſt hope, and ſureſt friend. | 
Oy. That may alone her brothers hate fubdue' 
Time ſtranger things effe&ts, Fl. It's very true, b I 
Ido expett that Miracle from it. 
In the mean while, this Night the time is ſet 
By Lxcia's Maid, who at try Rendezvous, 
U; aſigne, lets me into their houſe't _ 
ere, by her ſweet converſe, ſhe'll bleſs my flame, 
But, ſince the place ſuſpicious 1s, I came 
To beg your company ; Say? ſhall [ peed? + 
Or. You ſhall, I never fail'd a friend at need.. 
FI. At your own home T1! eall, 


Exit. | 
Scene V. | 
ORONFUS, CLITON, | 
«4 Cl. ay Modett, Wife, 
Above the fears off petty Jealouſtes : . 
Her Condutt's regular; and bating this Wy 
: * Grand fault, That ſhe too much your Lover 55 } | | | 
She's exquiſite in other Qualities. El | 


Or. Now you'll repeat twenty new fookeries.. 
Cl. None other ever her efteen could gct- 
Say, now, Sir, Docs. make you ſtark Mad yet 7 

_  &r. What? Cl. S6dilguiFd, Sir, will yon ever be 7 | | 
Yare Mad, I ſay, Or clic the Dev'l take 'me: | 
Not-Mad, and loſe two Loves both none Day ? | 
Or. This only ſets me a New Game to play : 
And ſoon as e're Lxcia or Dol I ſce-- 
Cl. What you'll ſpeak to'um. 7 Or. Yes, infalliblie': 


ong to meet'um, Then will I ſerforth 
My ilboaro the height of Zeal add Worth: Firſt, | 


my — 


++ DR. - 


* © Love in Faſbion. 
Firſt,* ſhall my Sighs begin to charm their Ears ; 
And if they fruitleſs prove, I'll uſe my Tears : 
Then thouſand Sobbs,next,ſhall them enterta1 
Yet all this while, my Heart fhall feel no pain : 
Laſt, Death I'1l ſummon too, for my redreſs ; 
Tet, Joy to ſce another them pollels. 

Cl. Tho ever with you; y'are above my ken. 

Or, Patience a while,thou't know me fully then. 
In th'interim, this place is not fo ill, 

But I know where to play my Reft on ſtill. 

Cl. And you think ſome will hear;,and yet give cale? 


- Or. Yes, Cliton, with much gladntſs, wherf [ pleaſe: 


Laſt night a certain Brown-Laſs took my Eye, 

And was the Object of my Galla 

For a long ſpace, whilſt we alk, the cool 

Shade of — where ſo much a Fool 

I was to protter her my Diam6nd-Ring : 

My new Acquaintance ſoon accepts the thing ; 

Tho all, I from this Beauty could command 

Then, was to wait her home, and kiſs her Hand. 

El. And you went in 2 Or. No, ſhe for reaſons then 
Forbid, but, bid me this day come agen. 

It ſatish'd me, I her honſe d1d know 3; 

Now ſhe expects my Viſit, and I'll go-: 

She might unkindly take it, ſhould I mils. 

Follow,--this turning brings us where it is, * 

Cl. Ere you go turthcr, Oe word, good Sir, yet. 634 
She's blithe > Oy. Yes, wonderful. Cl. And calkd ?* Or. Lyſet. 
ct. March off, march off, your Vilit's'at an end. 

Or. Raſcal. ------ Cl. March off, I pray 3 none can pretend : 
None has to do with her. "Or. Why 2 C1. Sir, I know. 
Or. She promis'd me this day. ------ Cl. 'Twas craft, if lo. 
Or, You know her well, then > C1. Yes, too well for me 
She is my Vaſtrils, Sir, ſhe is my She, _ 

Or. She has a Lady's Dreſs and Garb, C1. T'my ſorcow, 

Her pride cogfounds all I can beg, (teg}, borrow 3 

And having found my Purſe now ebbd too low, 

To ſerve a Lady, ſhe thts day did go, 
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What Lady? rk ny IPO 


Mean time, changing your. 


For if your hopesare all on Lyſet plac't, Ras ot TR 34 


Indeed *twill prove, labour a vain, at laſt. 
Your heart being vacant, therefore, you may hire 
Ir out agen, to ſhe, ſhall firſt | inquire. 

Or. Spite of the fatal ſhock, thy news does bring.” | 
* Soon (halt thou (ce't, well furniſhed agin., +: 

CL A thouſand new Oues, may (olicite>ye 3 - 

But who believes't not, ſhall not damned be. » 
Pray vaunt not though, your great {kill any more 3 
This morn, you had three Mitrifles ins[tore 3, 

The whole Sex ſeem'd engrofs'd by you alone 3,,, 
And ina Moment, Preſto, all are gone ! 

Or. You ſhould not Judgment on afWarance give. 
Cl. Sir, you do well, yet upon hopes to live: 
Troubles are Jight to thoſe thereon caudteed, ; 

Or 'T were ill done to reje& hope in. my Fett» 
. Since to rzgain the two fir{t, happily, 

Suſpicion does combine with Jealolie ; 

And to bring Lyſet to my Luze, this Spell 

Of Gold and (parkling Jewels promiſe well. 

Theſe oft work Wonders, more than you expett. 
But ſtay, Eraſte's Lettcr | pegledt. 

I mult go home and Write. ---- Come. Cl. Now I fay, 
If I know ought, you! van wiſh Fery way. 

Or. Let Time work ED ſwear not at, all; 
Expedt the ue, Tis the End Crowns al. 


ACT) 05 - Sexve L 


6 CONTIPPES 


_ F 


FLORA'M E, LUCIA, LYCAS: 


re an Eye? * 
duc ſeverity. 


"M5 my reſpets with fo 


Lu. To you'Florame, 


7 


et ES 


_ oo m_ —_— Ig 


OO 8,0 Pope Fabien: nw 
FI. When will-you treat withrmore. compafſion?* 0 1 2 | 
Zu. When you ceaſe off ring ne, whit's not your owt; 450 21 4) 

Fl. My Love-ſick heart gains little, a#this'while, +590 2 4 Sm 21 

Li. I'll not enrich my ſelf with others'Tpoil, 99 2H OA 5 
Fl. How ſhamefully you do my Faith ſuſpe&.  - | 760 5 ” 
Lx. Inconſtant men, no better Ear! expect. —_ 

Fl. What, have dar'd ſome other Face adore ?* . 

* Lx. It is not fit that I houldeell you more. Ke 

Tho indiſcreet our Sex eſteemed be, : 

Florame, 1 promiſed(tri&t ſecreſie. e 

Fl. Some perſon near you does me anill turn ; 

But all is vain again(t me, (ti]l T burn | 

For you, Dear Lxcia, Heaven's my Witneſs, T. 

Lu. When I require, your ſelf then' juſtifie. J 

Pray leave me how, for many eyes do ſee 

Us here, and that may much diſfredie me. | 
More talk at preſent in this place may prove 4M « 
Loſs to my Honour, no gain to your Love. S | 
Fl. This coyneſs quells my Joys, and makes me -grieve: 
Yet I obey, but, What mult I believe? | 

Lyx. That I not cruel am, but ſtill preſerve 

As much eſteem for you, as you deſerve. 

FI. To this eſteem add but ſome Love withal. 

Ly. pretend to others right were criminal z 

I told you that before. F/. Would youſpeak clear. -<-- 
Ln. I do believe this may obſcure appear :- 

But if your Soul herein its. troubles find, 

Conſult but Dorothea teaſe your mind, 

She knows the Myſtegy. Adicu,=------- 


| Exit * * 
Scene II, _ 
wer MPEORRMEER Cay 2a moon 
» Vs 213 W3;Gh 741 | 
141.4 18G Aron! 44 28 
Whenog.knows ſhe this intended Match, that croſt 
A 40! | | My , 
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It's Dorothea / Gods! let's (heal aſide. 


» 
x 


"My will 


| Dorothee through 
ſhe >a tw on her fide ; 


Lye. What are your Sir, then ? Fl. Loveſtill, and dye, 
| Rather than Change ſhall ſtain my conſtagey. + - 

My mournful Story yet may Lxcia move. | 

Lye. True, but, Where can you'meet to tell your Eave, 

And not be fpy'd ? Her-Brother and you are 


3 » At enmitie, ſothat mult be a bar 


To keep you from the houſe 3 and ſhould you mcet, 
Guided by Love, at Church, or in the Street, 

The many Witneſles art th'interview, 
Would ſcarce oblige her to hearall from you- 


| FL. All this [ know, t99 well, and 'tis. my grief: 
=. Norisitthus, I do expctt relief. 


Who can preſume, ſince this Denial, ſhe 

Would openly give willing ear to me ? 

But, with t Preſents, I her woman late 

Have brib'd, who now is my confederate, 
And this night, through a back-door brings me, where 
THhaſt my Triumph, or my Doom to hear, 
There in my Trantports, at her feet, I'll lie, 


&- . Andbeg her Sentence, Or tolive, or dic. 


Sothis night Love or Hate ſhall me befriend : 
If Love, it ends my griefs ; Hate life (hall end. 
But, ſhould your two hearts joya to one iatgnt, 
can you hope Eraſtes (hall conſent ? 
mr Thoſe petty Quarrels, haſte does oft engage 
in, are beſt made up by Marriage 
Lyces, if I could bring it bur fo neer?. 
Lyc. But----then again. ------ F4, ;Thou Bur'lt it eycry where :; 
Allow ſome hopes, at leaſt, with all thy talk. 
Stay, who leads r Lady down thus Walk ? 


SCENE 


Exennt,''-\- i 


- = A _s > s es 6 200": . 


| Love iu Faſhion. 
Scavs I» 
D OROTHEA, LYSET. * 


'Dor. His pleaſant Walk ſhews Nature in her Pride, 
Lyſ. About this timethe Gentry uſe t'appear, 
Dor. This is x oi Rendezyous, they all flogk here z  ' - ;. 
Eſpecially thoſe Gallants, who each night 
In telling their Amours take great delight : 
Which is'to ſay, Lyſer, ſo many Lies. 
Lyſ. Indeed, I think, th'are moſt but Rallaries. 
Dor. True, here they come, and their Love-tales relate ; 
And I, like others, come to hear'um prate : 
But, ſo deceitful th'are, 'tis Loves diſeaſe | N 
Yet we muſt quit the world, or ſtrive to pleaſe. 
For Beauty a ſad Ornament would prove, 
\Did it not others charm, and gain their love. 
The ſweeteſt Features which a faceadorn, 
Without this quality , lrves but forlorn: 
Like hidden Treaſures, they for nothing ſerve, 
While Miſer-like, the rich, they pine and (terve. 
I have my Method, and I like it well 5 
I ſtudy to pleaſe all, if-poflible z 
"Endeavour by all means fo fair tobe, 
That they may like me well, and tell it-me. 
Thoſe pretious qualities I little prize, 
©. Whoſe hidden Luſtre dazles not all Eyes. 
Not, that I am fo caſte to-be won ; | 
| Whyning ne're moves me to foft paſſion: 
Aﬀected ſadneſs is a fruitle.art'y 
| Their figbs do much more cool, 'than warm my heart, 
| My courage, prompted by ours-Sexcs Pride, ... 
Makes me maintain thadyantage,on Qur fide ,/ ;;.. 
By my 1mperious carriage, ad Com a1) 3110 
For knowing We to give men Laws were born, 
I make thoſe feel the weight that wear my Chain, 
Impoſing on them, as their Sovergiga. 
C 


=” The AmnItdik G attend, or 
*Orif theirgriefs I flatter,--I neer wo, 

"+ Butmaket 

”  Andthatsthegrand oor gain at aſf 
- - _Foralltheir Faſo 6mgr py Cf & | 
- TLyſ. Strange kindof Method this mu ure y prove! 
EA Tis 20 now'in uſe'#nd as we « to love." 


Tf we bend aere(6 little, EUN UC 7H. | | : 

Our hearts to the « Od Prat oP ti Foes! 1901 ct +. 1 | 
A flatter'd Lover fvelld with Vitorys © A | | 
Blots all Submiſſion out of 'Memo | | | 


To keep him ſtill our (lave, he emule weſt. be) 
And frown'd upon, --Theſt Fetter $6 he's oſt! [93 4/23D., 
Lyſ. And with fachEtnpite for NR > (lion o1'T, 
Dor. 1 ſhall confeſs,--what Tyan hide. 
Bur fince one day gains thee ſo'ntich good will, ' 
Hear all diſcreetly be ſecter ſtil]. £ 
Ly/. If one ac be too ſhort thy Faith to try, FTA 
More time ſhall make good my fdelity,: ' | m__ 
And ſhow your ſecrets ſafe with nie remain. i 
Dor. Then know, that men ar&now become (o vain, | | 
That for this Month ,--nay more'T might have ſaid, ks | 
Hardly three-Lovers have me Homage —__ | 
Of theſe, the one wooes me to be his Wits 
Which I fo fear, it makes me hate m on 
—— 6 ather for Flereme, conſent w 4; 
man I prize for Wealth;for Meeti; for Wit : : 
But whatſoever Pleas Hymer can: bring; _ 
. F dread that Slave, that ſhould* bedometmy y King ! oh _"_ | 
Next, there's Eraſtes a brave Gal] gat, whom [I' 
Think for a need, for conſtanciew og ; 
But,--he fo out of Mode and Courtſhip 1s, 
He may compare with {tiy Apa. 
Tis true,--fince that, Orontw#'s lat deſert (0 
Makes his low Triumph Up; he's it. DG" 
Lyſ. That Blade your ſervant? D#Þ REknown to Hes? ES 
Lyſ. ve heard him prait\d:! Dor. O\-hoiy he pleaſes etl" 
* An Airſo noble, GatbbFfull bf Rates | - '; hw Is 
So gay a Humour, ne re importeſtzate, / 4 es ns aL hp 
| MN. His 


, . ). 
'vL "# # * 


e [Ve JI 11 1 


oe TI reg 


Comet Faſbroni. »:\ 1 


TY. 


. 


His Glory alkto bis own Vettueiowes 5:20] od in tons tf hn; p 
Knows his great Worth, not proud: whathe Khows: «1 io £7 1 


And would he til! Gghfor. we{itwerb well". 1 ! om +7 - fn yr iT 


Lyſ. One of theſe Tickets came not then from-him 2 (Ly. Hewins t 
Simce fou negleCtto read it all this whiles.:: \ + +, j af eng. ” 
Dor. Give me'um, Lyſet, and prepare-to\ſmile.;- '\, © \ 4197 
(Which juſt deliver'd as tort home keame, . = 

I had not time till now to read the ſame. 


An! rthongh Orontwe 18 concern'd i'th* jeſt, 4%, In. Wh ) 
[t wel! deterves our laughter, T ptoteſt, 1 00 2 41% $51 3 
' Tr 5 Ti. . Lun Bt their Eoves +<and ta-troth”” 33> \ £5 
— \ ' \ \ 


[is the fame Lercer they dv Anfiver botfy; © 

71; How 2 Dor. 'Tisan accident may breed delight. _ . . 
This morning I did to Orontws Writez . .. 2 
When finding it would fit the other,--ſtraight __ 
( Glad to oblige him at lo clteap a rate 1. 1% 

I did Tranſcribe it, without more ado, ” 

And fo diſpatch'd him with that Copy too. 

W hat Aniwer, now, his ſlender Wit does give, She breaks open 
I long doread. ..\Ha! Verſes, as I live\t\.'. a: - : 2-Eraſte's:Lotter, 
I knew not he could Rhime.. . Ly/; Someends'of Plays, 

Or Leaves dropt from old Poets wither'd Bays : 


i arr), 


Wherewith each Younglter now does Deck his head, = 
To be on all occaſions furniſhed. I | +A 

Tranſparent Beauty, whoſe moſt npen heat, !\. ( Dor.: reads. 
That's ſuch a conjuring Phraſe, it make&me ſtart ! fotos Top oah Tl 


i 


Tour Soul unto the bottom makes me; ſees. i; ; yy 
Tis well begun,«* Ridiculous Poetrie. : "Wa 2400 
But leave that chere,-- The other Ill peruſe 2--- 
Orontws Anſwers with a ſmoother Muſe ; 13-3: vr. Goonies] hid 
And I dare wager, erel look thereon; +1 14 fo 97 hd nd TD 
EachiLine will clazm our Admiration.. fi+ 1 0 02 >. 
| 16 2 , How 
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CE * 


If wiſe Oro»tav uſe Tranſparen 


Whoſe open beart. Ha! what have I gothere! (Dor. reads. 


This ſpeaks. the ſame !' Ly/-I'think rwill-6 appear. . 
Dor. No matter, I ſce all z let us compare : 
Read you Eraſter's, this will ſhew wharthey are. 


1. The bottom of your Soul does make me ſee, 
Now T confeſs, of me you'bave the ſtart, 
Since tn your breaſt my Heart lives dowbtfullie. 


I thought it : ſhould have found:its Palace there, 
Where you did mean to treat it as your King 5 

But 1 have monrg d, ſob d, igh'd, dropt many 4 Tear, . 
And ſtill have languiſh.d without profiting. . 


%E i Rm aber Beauty, whoſe moſt open heart ; Lyſet reads: 
. (1 


Tet will I not account at all with you; 
What .you propound will be .bit to your ſdame : - 
Sould gon. for evryſigh and ſhow that s due, 
Stand debtar, i t e Reck'ning would inflame. 


My doleful 8ighs do ever makt you ſmile; 
Ti bo like a Tempeſt in my breaſt they throng : 

Toxr Heart my weights diſdains 5 take heed the while, 
Light as they are, th'out-weigh not yours tre long. 


Dpr. This was deſ:20'd,--it does-appear, too plain ; 

Aad 'tis Orontws only laid this Train. . 

Eraftes is-too dull.. Lyſl. 'm of that mitide : - 

But, now what difftretice of. Style d'ye find ?- 

Dor. Well, this ſame day without much more ado. 

But, Gods |-:My Father's here ! Ty. With him, 0roxtas too. . 
Dor.-He knows thee not,--then prethee ſtay, 

Whilſt I aloof ,watchtill he goes away ; - 

Then when the old man going hence you ſee, 


Speak to Orontw, that he (tay forme. . Palling her Hood , 


Ly. She leayes me here a pretty Part to At. . over her face. 
# | SCFE.NEK. 


How weltthis thought of his Tranſpattacic > 
- ated Beauty. 9 tis tad, (Dor.reads Or Let. 
ttoo! 


the Letter... 


te a Es 


Me ana i i N 


- + s 


Love in Faſbion.. | 9 


Sciuns IV, 
ARGANTE, ORONTUS, LYSET.. 


Arg. TN fine, I've paſs'd my.word for the Contra&t 
With, Dorothea ; and by Hjmez ſhe 

Muſt to anothers Will ſubjeed be. 

In th'iaterim, it ſeems, you love her well, . 

And neer-my Houſe oft ſtand as Sentinel : 

A neighbour notes it; and does ſeem to ſcofi 

At your vain Love; pray therefore break ſhort off.' 

The honour hId been mine, if you, dear friend, 

My ſon had prov'd ;. but now, you can't pretend. . 

or. If by your houſeI ev'ry dayappear,. 

A hundred others I oft ſpeak with there - 

Of Love, and they are no mean Beauties too. 

But to expldin---- Arg. I know they talk how you | 

Love Lucia (till, our Neighbour ; but ſince we. 

So tender of our Credit ought to be, 

Pray do not force me, Sir, againft my choice, 

By ſuch deportment-to make further noiſe. 

Oaly forbearing eight days to appear, 

Would ſtifle all the Whiſpers you bred here. . 

Adieu,--Pray ſtudy to give this content. 'Exite . 

Or. A fair — ar Gan to good intent. . - 

How many Viſions does that age attend? . 


Scsne V: 
ORONTUS, L&SET. 


S{t Ss*---My Cavaligg, turn this way friend, 
i; ) Or. Who calls me ? Lyſc Sir, 'tis I,-do you not (ce? - 
Or. An Envious Cloud eclipſes you from'me. . 
This Hood to me, does a ſtrange torment prove 3 
Should we A@ thus 2 We, whoeach other Love ? 
Ly/. A pretty complement, and ſhews much wit ; 
We Love each other then? © 0r.. No doubt of it. 
Lyſ. Well, I believe't for once, ſince you ſay o, 
And ſure ourequal Merits bred it 3--Tho-- Tl 
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Till now I ignorant hereof did live. - 
Or. Nay, I my elf this ſcarcely yetipetceive.”, 
"BatLove's Almighty,Power, as, tis ſaid, -, - 
E're we can think on't, does our hearts invade. 
And grant this Maxime'true, you muftallow't 4 - 7} 20 14 hh | 
We may each other Love, Tet hardlly ktidw't. - 1 1 1 | 
Lyſ. You never want a paint to make/all-faip «; | | | 
= - Butere this time | knew, Sir, what you were z' | 
 . And how your beſt Aﬀettion moſtrimes is aol 
Subject to caution ; --But to vlear all this, ++ ,}. 5 She turn wp 
Aml deceiv'd ? 0r. Is't thou ?: abt: (wect{urprize! - - 1.2 cher Hood. f 
Lyſet, how Heav'n does this day'bleſsmy Eyes: it FI | 
To meet thee [ eſteem ſuch bliſs,--that=-- 'Zyſ; Soft, - ' 115111 
I know what fuel heats your breaſt too oft : 
Hear but my haſty Meflage, e're you ſtir. 
Or. A Mcſlage, and from whom ? 'Zy/.:Your Miftris; Sir. 1 41 © 
Or. 'Tisthen from thee: / 'Ly/. That's good,-+but .[-mult tell 


How Dorothea ---- Or. O, I know't full welli- 1/7 +1 Lk 9 | 
”  Tyſ. Permit —-*0r. No, no, your cauſe of plaintI ſee; | | 
= You think her Beauty only Caprives me :; r | 
* Butnereall-arm thy ſelf, nor credit it; | 
I value Jeſs her Beauty, than her Wit ; Th 
Her counterfeited Graces leſs than thele, 10 
Whilt thou art worth fifty ſuch Dorothe's. 

Ly. You think to jeer me thus,--bur really, 

I'm worth another, that's leſs worth than I. ' :- 4 
Or. Thy Eyes have gain'd ſuch powe'r on me this day, 

That — Ly/: I believe, yet,more than yow would ſay ; 

And will not now diſlemble, you ſhall (ce'r. 


"200" B55 D- ” 


” Forthoſome Features here mFf ſeem Iels ſweet, In 
E  * Yet, hath my face enough to breed delight, 5 ig 
” Andmoreinclines to tempt; than toaffright. , * She Jpies Cli- 
This Air, nor Port, is like a Common Clown; ; ) tO :coming,') 
And I'm like fomebody; when my Hood's down. and pulls ber 
Look ! Or. Thy gay humour makes;thy Face more fair. ) Hood: over - 
i 6 Tt | heri Face. 
6s 44) ti (12331 
NO 2.91 | SOENE' 


0 Lowe'th'Faſbion. 21 


Scrzns VI. 
ORONTUS, LYSET, CLITON. 


Cl. | $'t not my maſter with my Goſlip there ? (Aſide. 
Lyſ. What will he ſay, if” Clitoy know 'tis I? (Aſide. 
Cl. He {hall let go his Prize, or tell me why. *CAfdes 


Quick, Sir, Quick, Quick,--lotd, I am out of breath. (To Oron, 
Or. What ailſt ? ' Cl. Sir, they are gone into the field of Death, 

Or. Who? Cl. They will fightunlefs your ſuccour come. | 
Or. What are they? Cl. Florame and Eraſt-- Or. I run. " 
A Moment brings me back. C1. Gipley ! muſt you, (ToLyf. 
Becauſe new cloath'd, play with theſe Feathers too ? (He points.to Or, 
Or. Come, Cliton, come, their ſteps let's follow. C/.--Sir, p* 
One is enough. -- 0r. Come ! C1. Not I,--I'll not ſtir. 

Should we be forc'd to draw? Or. Rogue, muſtI drive ? 

Cl. You ſcape it fair, I'll teach you how tolive, CTo Lyl. 
| Exit ambo. 
Lyf. Nis znger he will hardly long refrain, 
But,-- Where's my Miltriſs, ſhe comes not again ? 


Il feek her out, and know what'ſtops her there. | No 

by : - 4 \ 

——_ Exit. 

Scene VII. | 

Dor. NJ, *Either 0r0»t ze nor'L 'yſet appear 2 Ext(r5 fam 

What ſtrange capricious Fate guides me this day 20 Fen 

A Father frights me hence,--Who, when away, | tre, ber Hood 
By ſomemiftake, F cannot apprehend.” drwn. 


Orontws, he, vouchſafes not to attend. 
---But he returns, ——— ' 
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 , Seene'VIIL 
ORONTU $, DOROTHEA, CLITON. 


"3 E-- ; o.R Aſcal, if e're again. 
"308 Or. Buts, and ifs, are vain, 
en? could I think that you could divine 
ec yatwindow,--by a ligne ? 
as all-arm'd you, what-- 
IE £1.So-I might have forgot: 
on 's (hort, and will for - 
ere. Cl. May [ the e eyes believe? (Aſide. 
} ſhall I ſuffer all | 
you blind Zeal might call. (To Dor. 
= once more 
I adore, Y 


i rok Fs wht know thee 
© dullaBeauty, I ſcarce come 
gh, þ toſwoon. | 
nk. '@ word before me, ſhe can find! (Aſide. 
T its fev _ you too unkind : 
withc ek beſide, 
| cannot ſtill your Beauteous othes hide. 
uld my weak eyes grow dazled with the light, | ; She lifts up her 
25> Dox. Take heed you faiat not at- the fight | © Hood. 
ist you 2. Dor. your Hate you ſed. 
1a! Ha! Why, Ly/et's ronanbirer} ! 
Jeavn knows--- Doy. It knows but what it oyght to know 3 
, byt what I thoughtto ſte 3--and ſo | 
now appear, but what you ſhould appear, 
os Deceiver, ſuch I finde you here. 
| - 7 nog nr ln Sex b oat _ ſeal. 
from your Judgment juſtly might a 
13 4 th'effets bel tc. 
uenting much your Schools welearn thoſe Arts, 


(Laine) im Reſbioni" ag © 

Dor. Should I relate, or wel hyaur ighthe gs 391% ind 2314 1 
Or, Perhaps, ſome truths we pit wig 1 10 191320" 
But ['Il ne're mind what anger-bhow-bri  n3vs 3 Diet IF nc 
You know what ſuch aman'asLamworths:c 1); 21 
Speak not of hate, nor r; —_—_ el-ends; 1; of 1,90) ; 
Let's quit each other, and become good friends.  -, 7 ode 07 1:6 
Dor. Shall I forget ſa ſoon. your late affront 2 - JN Hed od V2 a9 
Or. You run the hazard ele, tololemorgon't, 
Should you refuſe t'agree, I'll tell thee plain, | 
It would be hard to wooe me back again, .// + © eh <2 
Dor. 'T were fit, indeed, that I ſhould ſfatisfie.- joe cn be 
Or, When I do proffer Peace thus handſomely... 11} 94) 
Dor. My anger ares yas. purſue. 1 dT Av 
Or. T have ſome reaſon to complain of you. 
Dor. Yes, witneſs what your late Diſcourſe did lay. .. cf 
Or, And witneſs alſo what you Wrateto daye//\ {1 or! TN 1114 
| Dor. Youthought to Court another to-my / wn ao tl 
Or. You, with your double Letter, mock'd my flame. 
Dor, Do got object that harmlefs Plot, whereby 
I of your weakneſs made diſcovery : 
Bclicving that betwixt Eraſt and you,  , , I 
Nothing was hid; I tr1'd, and found it true: | 
Whoſe vanity, and poor injuſtice did | js h257916 
Bring that to-light, which elſe, had yet ly'n bid. 1 
Or. And I, ev'n now, did rude diſdain expreſs, 1 . 
Not but I knew to whom Imade addreſs : -- 11 
But purpoſely diſſembling, lay at watchz'!/ ii) | + boa o'f 
To ſhew you oft Deceivers meet their matich 2: = rol; 
And that if you the Trappan did intend, ©: ::; 
I would be ſure to fit you in the end. 11), 
Dor. Th'Excule is cold enough. - Or. Examine yours, 
Dor. But your late carriage your great Crime-afſures: . | 
Which Lovers Laws call Treaſon'gainſt their State 3 | 9 
So that your guilt deſerves no more debate.-. | 
Toſfatistie my Honour 't ſhall ſuffice, 
I baniſh you both from my Heart and Eyes ; 
And yet am milder than thoſe Laws were meant. 
Weſhall reſolve upon this baniſhment. 6 M- 
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In fine, I love you, and 
But to obey your will, mp the SMOG » 7910] 
| Dor. Who ſhall ſecure this2#01 oo if you wil wty | Thad 

” , Dor. Let's know then whetefore you ſo ſcornful were? 

Or. Our Innocenceisne'reWmanife(t | 


As Dor: This night; my houſe; Vi hear the reſt 
And to confirm your fair expect | z A £ 
Your due ſubmiſſion joya/&'with rrae reſpe&t. "12 1 1121 Beth 


Adieu. '0r. This ſtrange re&feat does ebrik 
C1. Upon the point to yield, 'away ſhe flies: © 
Believing it were Tray: vill night. | 
Bur, I begin to-finde what'cawsd'her flight 4 / 
"Eraſterscoming hit droveher hence, | I 
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ORONTUS, ERASTES,”\ CL ITON. 

*F; 

Or. You know mes "1 Er.Þh: rr hkewitc known. | 
Florame is late a — | 
And I, for weighty reaſons, fa would come 
To finde the Object of his 
Now, fince to watch hin fitl;might crouble EY 
Do not refuſe aſſiſtance av my-needs! 
He haunts, and Loves you, and can never hide 
That long from om you, winctrishis Joy and Pride :: 
. Pray, in my favour; ſeek rodive into't, © 
Or. Il go, juſt now, and trpif I can.dot.. 

Ken i emeyor then, —oo | 
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Riend, may ſpeak to you with confidence : > C T's Oro 
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ORONTUS, CLITON. 


He know, Florame's Lucie's Idolater? .. - 5 06 
Or. No,-- but to meet Florame,-- fright him,-- and ſay 
Her Brother knows, he burns for Lucza.. 

This night, thou ſay'ſt, Fair Lxcia does 5 240 

My coming : now, if ſhe through fear ſulpedt . 
Eraſtes watches him, keeping away, 

I ſhall have freedom what I pleaſe to ſay. 

Cl. But t'other Rendezyous, how goes that on ? 

For Dorothea looks-- Or. Let me alone, 

And, Cliton, thou ſhalt finde things order'd ſo, 

Had I a hundred, I through all would go. 


ACT [1I. "PEE I. 


ORONTUS, CLIT ON. 


Or. 7 Ot one word now,-- What Melancholy's this 
Locks up thy folly which ſo pleafing 1s ? 
I hear thee ftigh, and oft bemoan. thee too, 
Cl. Ah1.Sir, why am I not content like you ? - 
Or. Truly, being freed from waiting on Fivrame, 
Whodares not go, where ſummon'd by his flame ? 
I'm very well content, my Fortune's ſuch. - 
Cl. I wiſh that I could likewike ſay as much, 
But, a ſtrange Malady does me attaque. - 
Or. What ist? C/, My honour's Hypocondriaque, 
And this ſo much the more torments my heart, 
'Cauſe few to Cure our Honour have the Art. 
D 2, . Or 
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=_ time may Wonders work, to, fatiate Me, 
CI.” ile, t'oblige me, till that happy day 

You will my Love Ennoble, Sir, you ſay. 

T ſhall be much engag'd. 0r. More'than 111-tell. 

Cl. The favour will deferuevhe Chronicle. 

- : hee, without Raillery, 

= et has Charms would tempt the chalteſt Eye, 

| hoſe Beauty Laboye alk elfe. prefer, 

She having all aheartcan wiſh, in her : 

Sothat believe me; 1 dealmodeſthic, 

To borrow her, onlycightdays of thee. 

CL Since you ſuch treaſures ſand: there, if- you will. 

But give me double wages, keep her ſtill. 

As well, I'm quite diſguſted-with her now : 

And you have puft'd her {& with Pride, I vow, 1 
*- - Outof meer Sconn, the Baggage, when I came, 

= ” Forgot, or would not tell her Miſtriſs name, 

Or. Villain, how dar'ſt thou ſo prophane to be, 

As to miſ-name who's Worſhipped by me ? 

” Cl, Pardon me, Sir ; Butthough ſuch honour's due 

= To thisnew Saint, thus fam'd for bleſſing you. | 
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Loot in Faſpion.' 
And though at ſach a height ſhe now doth ſtand, 
I maſt not ſpeak, but wich byCap in hand. 
If m ſome houſe alone, we chance to meet, 
Or Fortune lead me to her in the (treet, 
May I not then -- with all humility, 
And thoſe reſpe&s dueto her quality, 
As a-retutn of thanks, for what Thear, 
Give her in Love, one or two cuffs'6'th*Ear ? 
Or. Conſult with Reaſon, then -- what that ſays, chule: 
But here's the place of my two Rendezvous. 
And, if I am not much deceiv'd,-- ſee there ! 
Lucia does at her window now appear: 
Oh! howſhe pleaſes me? C/. But Lyſet more? 
Or. Not for the preſent, C1, Wondring Il give ore ! 
Why-- but fair Dorothea Or. Leſs than ſhe. 
C/: Then cannot I gueſs, what your heart can be. 
Juſt now.--- 0r. 'Tis thus, I love for Recreation, 
And ſeldom feed on bare Imagination. 
The greateſt Beauty, be it ne're ſo bright, 
Tempts me no more, as ſoon as out of tight: 
A thouſand lovely Charms may wonnd me, when 
In thirty paces all is hea'd'agent | 
The preſent Beauty, tho inferiour far, 
Makes me forget the Sun, t'adore a Star-: 
And ſince, whatever Obje& does me move; 
Is lov'd by me, only. outof felt-love ; 
It leavesmy heart to all Impreſſions free, 
And ſhe (till faire(t ſeems, whom laſt I ſee. 
Cl. Then Lyſet ceaſing in your Eye tappear ? 
Or. The next I meet, will pleaſe me- more I'll (wear. 
But I muſt go, and with an Am'rous Tobe, 
Tell Znciathat my heart loves her alone: 
Cl. But whilſt you tune your Tongue to ſpeak her lair, 
Do you remember that you Jealous were ? 
Or. Thou mak'(t me timely recolle& my part. 
I11 ſhape my ſpeech with a- Complainants art.. 
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ORONTUS, LUCIA, CLITON. 


- Or. A Re you there Madam? LZxc. Is't Orontws f Or.l. i calling po 
"YA Who ſhould reproach your Infidelity, Sindaw, 
Did I not think you were fo juſt withal, 
.Not to condemn, were I not criminal, | 
Lx. Orontws, this Alarm ſhows very ill. 
Can I betray you ?-- I not love you ſtill? 
Or, Oh!, do not think that I ſhall dare complain : 
My Tongue ſhall with reſpe& its griefs refrain | . 
And though, that muſt encreaſe my ſuff rings too, 
Yet they are welcome, 'cauſe they come from you. 
I glory'd to poſleſs your Heart ;-- but then 
| ot being worthy,-- you reſume't agen. 
- Now from your Mouth the Sentence [ would hear, 
"And facrifice what Ido hold moſt dear. 
* Happy,--if ill Succeſs no.crime you deem, 
* And tho I loſe your Love, keep your Eſteem. 
Lx. What killing Accents do your Lips expreſs! 
Raving of Crimes, and of Unhappineſs! 
Oh! donot hold me longer in ſuſpence; 
un} rd unfold this Riddles dubious ſence, 
And that your Moans, may-Cauſe or Colour ſhew,, 
Declare this guilt, and this Misfortune too. 
Or. A Rival's entertain'd in ſecret, Lo 
That's my Miſ-hap,-- my Crime I do not know : | 
Yet I muſt fay, ſince you love him, and hat 
Me, Imas Guilty as Unfortunate: X | 
For to ſuſpe& you of injuſtice, I | 
So hatnous hold, I ſhould deſerve to die. | | 
Oh! lay the cauſe, then, of your Change on me, | 
Which muſt be juſt, tho I no reaſon ſee. 
' La. This ſtrange Reproach puts me into a maze,-- 
. Or. Ah! why —_ ſuch delays! | 
Torments are but encreas'd, that are defer'd. | [ 
Say, then, a Nobler Rival is prefer'd ; That {| 
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Love in Fafbion. 
That my DefeQs addeglory tohisname, 
That his bright Luſtre dims my' dying flame. 
That to inform me of this choice, yort here 
For the laſt time ſummon me to appear : 
While afterwards, to' end this Amorous ſtrife, 
In abſence, I muſt linger out my life- 

Tis too ſevere, will Love-ſick Judges fay,” 
Yer, tho I periſh, Lxcia, I'll obey, 

With ſo much care, that my ad preſence ſhall 
Ne're minde you of your firſt-faiths Funeral. 
DidI1 Ac well my Part? C4. Rarely, indeed! (To Cliton, afide. 
Yon'd make a quaint Comedian for a need. | 
£x. This Story ſo confounds me, fo ſay true, 

F ſcarce have Reaſon left to anſwer you. 

Nor canlT plead my Faith to juſtifie, 

Which you accuſe, but nothing ſpecific : 

Yet, if I freely may declare my ſence, 

Your grief Orontws ſpeaks fuch Eloquence, 

That I believe it leſs 3-- howe're it hit, 

A Real grief, than wantonneſs of Wit. 

A Lover, who with real forrow's {trook, 

Uſes no Rhet'rique but a Dying Look. 

Waves all fine words, no Advocate will Fee, 

Only deep Sighs whiſpers his Miſerie. 

Yet, if you know, I thus wngrateful prove, 

Name me this Rival that uſurps your love? 

Leave nothing to Evince my breach of Faith: 

Declare what Favours he recetved hath. 

Or. Thoſe Boſome-fecrets long may keep at home, 

If they muſt be conceal 'd till Florame come:. 

Who, though he fondly hugg his paſſton, 

This night will fail your aſlrgnation. 

Some Remora, unlookt for, keeps him hence 3 

To morrow, you may know the conſequence; 

Lx. So, fo, 'tis this your Jealouſie, 

Floreme was this night to have met with me >, 

Or. He's raviſht with the Joy he ſtels within ! Go 
La, You heard this from himſelf, 'no doubt? 0r. From him': 
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But, ah! how far would your 
— MuſtThaveſeen your heazt 
Was't not enough to ſatiate 


You little merit to be diſabus'd. - ..,;.; , | | 
And any other, after (0 great wrong,-- ,' | -- | not etl 
Burt ſtay, I ſee a Man ſure come along /,, ''/ . ' ( 8oftly: 
P'll change my Note, for 'tis my Brother's came. 

My Brother 1s not here, Sir, he's from home. | (Aloud to Oran. 


Tis often late, wherever he does go. . - | (She ſhuts the window. 
Adien. Or. What Counter-talk ? C1, 'Tis pleaſant -- tho. 
Or. The more ſtudy, leſs apprehead, 

Cl. Yare crafty, yet (till over-reacht,i'th' end: 
7 finde you but diſſemble -- and fo-forth., 
here they plant ye, juſt for what y'are worth. 

Oy. Peace! here comes one — — 


Scans It. 
ORONTUS, FLORAME, CLITON. 


>. } y Hog's there 2, FE Orontws's Friend 
Florame. Or. The worſe for me, il] lacks attend, | # 
What make you here? had we not late agreed | 
That---- F,”Tis but Curiolity, indeed... 1 
A certain Fancie guided me this way,,. 
Without deſigne to ſpeak with Lxcra..: |. 
- But, ſure, I heard ſome one bid you adieu., . ., 11 | 
Or. Yes. Fl. What deſigne makes me _heremeect with you .. 
Thus late > 0r. My great deſire to meet, Eraſt, . 

And eaſe your ow 6 tranſported me with haſte; 
Being confident, how'e're he doubts your. Love, 
ooo, wank] of his Fears xemoye.! | - Divess'oH . 

utthis mydiligenceiefruitleþgrayn, 13.111 116111} 

His Siſter telliog me, he's (t;!l in Town. ' Fl, 
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 'Love:in-Faſbion. 31 
Fl, Do not deny I love,-+ there's wayscnough. .-” Ci 0954 fe 
Or. What? Fl. bh thinking. — there's itnow! (To CL fide. 
Lucia Loves Florame, and t avoid ber hes: i'r) 1 
She ſpying him, feign'd, I her Brother ſought. 
Inconſtant Sex, Who can rely on ſuch? . 
Cl. The beſt of them, indeed; are not worth much. 
FI. To fix his thoughts ſome other way, [1] chuſe -* 
Rather fair Dorothea's Name to ule. 
Tell him, 'tis Love of her feeds my defire. 
Or. What can that do >? FI. Much, if he ſhould inquire. 
He may diſcover, how I ought to Wed-- þ.5-1 
Or, Aer, is't (he is deſtin'd to your Nuptial Bed'? 
Fl, The ſame.-- Now judge, if this be'not the way. 
Or. Friend, they from Lycia's can hear all we fay : 
Let's go from hence, I'll ſpeak my minde elſewhere, | 
You'll miſs your ſecond Rendezyous, I fear ; (Cl. #9 Or. apert. ' 
Think on it, Sir. Or. Take you no care thereof: Ft 
E're I go twenty ſteps, Ill ſhake him off, - Bxennt.. 


Scewns IV. 


DOROTHEA, LYSET.,”. 


Dor.” © His muſt diſcover, be he falſe, or true. 
But,-- how-- he ſtays.” Lyſc The door ſtands open too. 
And from above, the Light*will guide his Eye. 
Do you believe he'll come, or elle paſs by 2? 
Dor. It he want Innocence 'to'plead his Cauſe, 
He may-- Ly. If Mute, then he's condemn'd by th'Laws.- 
H'as too much Wit to want's Apologie. 
Dor. What ſaid he, Lyſer, when he talk'tw iththee ? 
Ly/. For you he languiſht, and for you did-look :: 
And, I believe he wiltully miſtook. 
What do you think > Dor. I know no more than you : 
But, he's excuſable if he ſpake true. 
If he plaid falſe, 'twas manag'd with ſuch Wir, 
That I dolong to ſee th'Event offit. 
In th'interim, not knowing what will be, 
My heart affects only Neutrality. E But 
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4.8 Thetlvtorins Golleit, or 
\.- Butthe Door creaks. -ZyſcOravter, never fear. | ' 
BedoSliut the Doo 6 nove-maythoar, ' | . 
Lyſ.To ſee me with her; wilb tis'thoughts perp!cx. 
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DOROTHEA, ERASTES, LYSET. 


- Br. Adam, The greateſt glory of your Sex. 

.1VY1 Dor. W & TE hither with ſo bold a Face ? 
Here's work-indeed! a wrong mary takes his place | (Ly/. aſide. 
Er. Finding the Doornot ſliut, you talking by, » 
At that fweet Voice; Love Jent:me wings: to fly. 

Dor. We wait my Fathers coming home:z. and ſee 

You haſte away, or-elſe you Ruine me : | 

He's hard /by,>- ptay be gone. Er. My joy and forrow | 
Alas---- Dor. O! - Ss. /$ir, for to morrow, ws, 
Er. What ! No compaſſion > Dor. Yes, towards my {clf, 
My Honour elſe is wrack'd upon this Shelf. 

Time preſles;-- go, go forth pray;--'tis my will : 

Sure you were born to perſecute-me (til! ! 


Y . Will you forever gazs, and nat reply ? 


Er-O! Spell my Sighs, and read.my weeping Eye! 

Dor. 'Tisnot the ſeaſon-new-to count your tears-- 

When pity has reſign &-nty heart to fears. 

Pray, Sir, haſte forth,-- look warily before--: 

But 'tis too late, ah me ! He's at the Door 

He knocks: where will ye go? there's no way forth, 

Er. T'm readie, if you pleaſe, to meet his wrath. 

Dor. Rather a thouſand times--- LyſcTo prevent all, 

Ill lead him to-the Garden, th'rough the Hall. 

There he's ſecure. Dor, Thiadviceisgood I'll (wear, Exennt.. 


Go, open as you paſs. 


SCENE 


Lows in Faſbion, 
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ER ffay there, (To CL. within. 
What, is all vaniſh'd'? this ſeems ſtrange to me 3 Or. Enters, 
I heard much noiſe, yet cat no-body ſee | } leaving Cl. 
To uſe me thus is ill, I tell you true ; at oo 
Ineither came to ſcare, nor hinder you. 169.156n f 
Dor. Surely yo've t{ken me tota(k this days} 1/1! . 36 " 
Or. No, but free humours hate ſuch boe-peep; play. 
And 'tis my trouble, that with {o much care | 
You ſhould diſguize your ſelf from what you are. | 
Whatever Gallant 'tis, ler him come forth :* . oP 
My Paſſion dates all Eyes, to try its worth, | 
Nor ſhall my Zeal waxle(s on luch a ſcore 5 
[ love a Miſtriſs, all men do adore. , 
And I had little hopes 1n this Eſſay, 
Should I not court you, now, in your own Way. 
Variety's the Heaven of your bliſs; 
Then muſt I cheriſh what your Humour is. 
Did I oppoſe the freedom you like beſt, 
That wereto ſeek mine, not your latereſt ; 
And would prevert the nobleſt ends of Love; 
Inſtead of Subject, I ſhould Tyrant prove. 
Dor. A neat evalion, made to this intent, 
By taxing me, to ſhew you innocent. 
This is ſmart Policie, wotthie your fame. 
Or. So mild a Cenſure, cannot be your ſhame. 
Dor. This good opinion of me's nobletoq,. | 
Or. I finde you act, but as you oughr-to do, - 
The beſt ,gf Men have not a hope (o vain; 
E're to confine you in a ſhorter Chain z 
They, from all parts in throngs to you do preſs, 
Whilſt you alone ſhare out their happineſs. 
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 * Sogreata Treaſure, ſuch a plenteous. Feaſt, , 
Was never, ſure, meant for one Miſer gueſt. 


- For, tho, Ido adore, what is fo rare, 

And favour crave, yet not above my ſhare ; 
Ilkivtaſpire, (tho in your flames burn) 

Tuner yoadolly, 1} buttake 'my turn. | 
Dor. What-means all this ? ſpeak plain, and tell me true. 
Or. That here; ſome ſecret Rival courted you: 

AndWY you further eonferenceidefire,-''''- - 

Fwould not hinder, but ſhall ſoon retire. 

Dor. This weak ſuſpicion'ſs the Child of fear, 

That any other-- 0r. I've a faithful Ear, 

That perfe&ly diſcerneth every Voice. 

If-- Dor. 'Tis moſt like,-- this time was a fit choice. 
And you no promiſe had to day before ? 

Or. Oh! you have Wit can go'ttfrough this and more. 
Who with one Letter Anſivers twa, allows 

Qne night's enough t'exalt as many. Vows. 

Dor. Your falſe conjectutes, then, are rais'd' from thence. 
Or. No, no, I ſpeak on clearer Evidence. | 
Knocking at Door, ſome noiſe inade me begin 
Todoubt whether't might pleaſe, ſould-1 come in : 
Some I heard: wes, ſpeak, and midlt the noiſe, 
Unleſs I'm much deceiv'd; Iheard a voice 

Say, There he's come, What-fhall we do with this ! 
Yet, I'll believe but what your'pleaſure is. 


© . Dor. This I ſhould ne're endeavour toconfute;, 


Did it not ſtick ſome ſhame on-my Repute ; 
But really to undeceive you, know, 

That having bid my Woman'waitbelow; 
Whilſt I above ſtood as my Fathery'ſpy? !+ 


* 
_ - 


2 317 


But here ſhe comes will clear the Myftery..” / (Lylet'Enters. 
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SCENE 


Love in Faſhion: 35 


Scxns VIL. 
ORONTUS, DOROTHEA, LYSET. 


Dor. / * Ome hither Ly/et. Oy. (afide.) Gods ! what is't I ſee? 
( Lyſet ſerves here! Take the whole fault on thee : SDor. aſide 

No matter. 0r.(afide.)All my Pranks will now come forth. © zo Lyſ. 

Now, am [ fifty Dorothea's worth ? (Lyl. /oftly to Or.. 

Who was't ſpake with you, when 0ront#e knock'd ? (Dor.uloudtoLyſ, 

Lyſ. With me > Dor. Yes, you,-- believe I'll not be mock'd. 

Lyſ: What do you take me ?-- Dor. No excule, unleſs-- 

Lyſ. Dear Madam. Dor. Some Gallant. Ly/. I muſt confeſs 

'Twas one that loves me without complement, (CI. begins to appear. 

And I love him, faith, with no ill inteat. 

He'll be my Huſband, —— — (CI. Enters, 


; Seens VIELL. 
ORONTUS, DOROTHEA, LYSET, CLITON, 


Your Huſband. Lyſ; Clitor. Or. Whither with that light 24 be takes the 
Say.-- C1. To finde out this Huſband ſhe will have : _—_ 

Ill bring't again, when.l have kill'd the (ave. : able. ; 
Oy. Keep back-your folly. - C7. Ah! im my diſtreſs. | 
Or. Take comfort Cliton, that will make itleſs. 

Dor. This ſatisfies? Or. Yes, if you. pleaſe, and more. 
Arg. Lycante we are robb'd ! ſtand atthat door. (within. 
Cl. to Or. Sir, now w'are caught! Dor. O !" infiaite diſgrace | 

My Father comes here, hye away apace,, a 
Take up the Candle, ſlip in here with me. . (ToLyl. 
Save you my honour: (To Or.) Cl. Devil, butwho ſaves me? 

Ware left alone. © Or. My honour now lies on't 

To ſee-- Cl. Let's fly, and*think no more upon't, 

For fear ſome ranting Hettor, otherwiſe 

Should come, and this tove-folly ſo chaſtiſe--- - "Io 
But "tis too late, —— SCENE: 


Cl. 1, ! good fypocrite, ys Cl. whilſt 


BS BE 1 4 : \ 
- on - boy / 
£5: * . ”— &S- IS 
5 "—_” 


*- nad 4 Ne Ie 
. +a 4 

£48 
«#6. $558H 
” 3.28 


ws * t, or 


o My 7. X 
vw; : 
\ SW. - 1 
7! #26 "es 
. q 4 ant - 
Ws. Het - 
» Pe 
L 
: ; bh X | 
= - Z 
5 INF = Y ” 
oY Y - þ ak” 


TE, ORONTUS, CLITON. 


| Enter Argante, his ſword drawr. 
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Q Panghter whoſe wilde love diſhonours me. 
Jiethou vile tempter. 0r. Hold your threatning ſword | 
” CL Before you kill us, good Sir, hear one word ! (CI. upor his knees. 
Arg. Whatvainexcule ?-- Or. Mine, is both juſt and true ; 
For, tho unhappic, [am guiltleſstoo, 
* Being fair Lucis's fond idolater, | 
Her Bother. this ni * a5 __ me with her. 
And haviog no way left to ſcape him there, 
DISH: is Garden-wall, al abs in here. 
Cl. In fo ſhort time, I never made more way. 
Arg. I heard ſome ſtir j'th* Garden, as you ſay, E 
And from my window, did perceive one go 
With haſte enough ; who twas I could not know. 
- But, thothere be ſome colour, Sir, in this 
Excuſe, yet {o great the impdtance is 
Ta my whole Family, e'rel proceed, 
This truth upon my daughters face I'll read. 
Her looks w1ll bring the certainty tolight. 
Il ſtraight return. Cl, Ah! Sir, bid him good night. (Arg, goes out. 
. Or. fear? C1. ? no, but I ſmall courage have : 
. You, like a Torch i'th' winde, all ſtorms out-brave, 
And mayeſcape ; But-- ( Oh! the Collick giipes.) 
Poor Clitoz ſhall be ſent to bed with ſtripes. 
Or. Hark ! for they talk. Ae. Pray, Sir, do yau ſtay there, g 9:4 « Er. 
Cl. He lecks this door! Oh! how I quake for fear, ef 
Go,Sir,niake haſte, for your relation's true, (Arg. to Or, < ſuting 'the 
Your enemie ! I ſhake. 0r. What > Arg. Does purſue. } 7 94% bin 
Or. Who is't? Arg. D'yealk.? Eraſter. Or, Ha. Arg. Agen ?* ſuing of Or. 
I met him there. Or. Then, that's the ſtratagem. 
By what ſtrange paths this truth c0 $11, my way | © $90 RT 
Arg. Youhoth are ruin'd if ye longer ſtay : 2508 ee ' Make 


1 
, 


- 


| Love in F aſbion: 37 
Make quick difpatch. - Or. See, Womens fickleneſs. (To Cliton: 
Cl. Take comfort Sir, 'twill make your priefs the leſs. {Ex Oront, 
Arg. This danger was prevented well in troth: (solw4.2. Cliton. 


[11 fend this after, then good night to both. 


SCENE X. 


ARGANTE, ERASTES. 
Agee Er. (aſide.) Who can gnels this myſtery ? 
the door. 


Surprize me here, yet deal thus lovingly. 

Arg. What brought you here, I pardon, for your ſake; 
But no noiſe ont, if you my counſel take : 
Upon ſuch accidents, wiſe men ſhould wink. 
Er. Think not.-- Arg. I know Sir, what I ought to think. 
Er, I doubt that-- Arg. No, no, I ſhall let it (leep. 
Er. Perhaps.-- Arg. Be ſure, I ſhall the ſecret keep : 
Adieu. Er. But-- Arg. Tis high time to be gone; I pray 
Make haſte.” Er. I underſtand not what he'd lay. (Exit 
Arg. ſolws. Tho, now I'm freed, I tremble yet for fear. 
How timely theſe by me diſcover'd were ! 
--Now in the ſtreet, fight, or embrace at eaſe : 
Long may they ſcuffle e're it me diſpleale, 

ie they each other drill till I go forth, 

Their ſkins to morrow will be little worth. 


eA CT IV. Scans I. 


ORONTUS, CL!TON. 


Or. HY ill thou argu'ſt! what, thou thiakeſtthen ? 
Cl. But, Sir, it puzzles me above all ken, 

'Till dooms-day, I might thus be arguing, 

Yet (till i'th* dark for all my reaſoning. 

or. Confefs then, I know how one ought to live. 


Cl. Such are your flights, that none can you retrieve. 
For 
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 Youlate reccjv'd at your two Re NdezVoRs, . | 

| Who would not ſwear, that in your choler, you 
Should blinking Cxpid curſe, and his Mam too? 

Sigh, groan, ſob, howl, and tumble all the night, 

And from your neſt, in three days make no flight 3 
Your brain's unhing'd, yourheart confum'd with care, 
+ Whereas you ſing and friſk more gay than e're 3 

Nay, Rant, and in all company laugh moſt, 

And bear't as you had a Wa wor nor loſt. 

Moſt Heteroclite does your carriage ſecm ! 

Or. And where's the woader? they leave me, I them. 
Cl. If towards you, ſome Fickleneſs they ſhow, 

They but return you back, a quid pro quo. 

For Miftriſs, waiting-Maid, Fair, Black, Red, Brown, 
You fear no colours, but ſtorm every Town |! 

Your eager Appetite with all makes bold, 

And to your Stomack, aon-'s too hot or cold. 

Se here” all the pleaſure that in.Love I finde! 

. And they begin to love you in your kinde, _ 
Or. I'm not diſpleas'd. Cc. Then muſt I fay, indeed, 
I think uu Love's but ſome new baltard-brecd. 

Or. And thus I whip him to my own deſire. 

Cl. More I examine, I the more admire. 
Sometimes, you play the ſprightly Gallants part ; 
Then, nought but ſadneſs ſits about your heart. 


A Jovial air, *mongſt theſe diſbandsall fears; a 


The- next you cn you ſoften with your Tears, 
$o to the life, my (elf deceiv'd I finde 

* -w.gom emgrs, and figh, and all's but winde. 

What juggling tricks! Or, And this does wonder breed ? 
Cl. I ne're knew ſuch Cameleon-Love indeed; 

At each new Face its hue ſo chang'd to be! | 

Or, This but prevents Love from 1aſlaving me. 

I dare him thus,-- make all his Plots prove vain, 

Sol the pleaſures taſte, without the pain. 

Cl. At once to give and.take a Heart in jeſt, 

Is this Love > Or. This is Love, and;tis the beſt. 


: 
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Love in F aſbion. x 2 1 
Cl. But; is not Love, Sir, a controling heat, | 
(For I'm a Scholar ſince ferv'd Ly/er.) 

A frying in the Froſt, freezing in Fire, 
Which ſtorms the Brain, and Fetters the Deſire 
To one alone ; Pleafing, tho Incommode ? 
Or. It was of old, but now 'tis out of Mode. . - 
Cl. Tis out of Mode! Or. And dull, as ſhall be tri'd. 
cl. How muſt we doto have it Modift'd ? 
or. My Conduct will inſtrudt thee in the right. h 
Examine't well. C1. Tis beyond my dull fight. 
If you'll inſtru me, you mult bring it neer. 
Oy. Liſten, and the whole ſecret will appear. 
«* Toevery She, the like complaiſance pay 
<« Swear Love by rote, not minding what you ſay; 
«Court out of cuſtom, for diverſion's ſake ; 
* Speak much of grief, but let your heart ne're ake. 
_ * Your Face (the Index) much of Love muſt ſhow ; 
* But what you promiſe, let your Breaſt not know. 
* Of an Untruth, a Verity compile, 
* At need; and weep, (tho in'your thoughts you ſmile,) 
« Raving of Paſſion, Pain, troubles of Minde 
* And not to hazard ought-by Woman-kinde-: 
* Pay the whole Sex your Adoration 
* In groſs, but (ingly, flight them one by one. 
This is my Rule. C/. The Science [ approve 5 
You thus extract the Quinteſſence of Love. 
But, as for Lyſet, be itunderſtood 
You take orleave her quite, for both our good. 
Otherwiſe-- 0r. Without wrangling, I yet may 
Leave thee (vle Tenant e're we paſs one day. 
For now agen Fortune does me provide, 
Since Dorothea'strue, I'm ſatisfi'd. | 
Cl. Eraſt being there hid, tho, ſhew's ſome Gin. ; 
Or. I know the whole {atrigue. CL. From whom? Or. From him. 
Who walking home late, when our Plot was laid, 
Pa(s'd by their door, where by ſome hazard ſtaid, 
Finding it open, and ſhe ſtanding by, 
Surpriz'd her out of curioſity. 
Believing 
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= To paſs ſome moments there in merriment. - 
+ His pleaſing converſe hardly did begin, 
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When he muſt hide,-- the Father coming in. 

And, now, what ſcruple can there be in this ? . 
CL Born under ſome Smock-ſtar. ' Or. The beſt on't is, 
Florame,that ſought who hetd Eraſtes heart, 

Found Dorothea claim'd his Siſters part.' 

When he gxpreſling by what rigour they 

Forcing his will, tore him from Lxcie - 

So. won upon him, he conſent did ſpeak, 

Provided they the firſt Contra&t would break, 
They ſtraight embrace, and both this Match approve, 
Which turns their hate iato a nobler Love. 

Thus Florame and Ereſies are agreed - 
To baniſh Fewd, and let kind Peace facceed. 

Cl. So Florame, now, his promiſe has obtain'd. 

On, Through my. endeavour full coaſent was gain'd. 

Cl. You'll no more ſee her. 0r. I! as oft as ere. 

Cl. She ſo6ths you (till with flat'ring hopes, 1 fear. 
And while ſhe to anther deſtin'd is, 

Makes you — — 0#. Did 1 not think as 'much as this. 
Of Dorothea yelterday ? yet b © + 

Miſtook. C1. This gulls you more apparently. 

Or. Why I may erre as muchin this perchance. 

Cl. Sure you believe Florame. Or: He dots advance. 
Now I ſhall know the truth, how he proceeds. 


Scenes []. 


ORONTUS, FLORAME, CLITON. 


wg" fatisfi'd, I hope, now all ſucceeds? 

"Þ ' Fi Yes, but to gain the brother will not do. 
Alone, your help is n to. 

In vain, I thought the other Match unknown, 

Since Fame the News oe all this place hath blown 3 
And with fair Lyciaſo much credit gain'd, 
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But,, 


But, you. whoſe friendſhip dives into my heart, 
And knows its cloſeſt Projects, take my part ; 
Wait gn that Beauty, wooe her not to ſhun 

Such real Love, compleat what you begun. 

Or. Is not this Raillery you ſpeak ? tell true : 

If you love Lxcia, does not the bve you ? 

To give yon meeting e're Eraſt conſent, 

Does make her Love appear moſt Evident: 

Yet you fuſpe&t 2 Ah! what mult I ſuppoſe? | 


Cl. How flyly 'does he ſqueeze the worm from's Noſe!  & (fide. 


Fl. Since to hide ought trom you, a crime I deem, 
Know her love yet, reſides but in eſteem. 

And that appointment, you ſo happy gueſs, 

\To confidence, had ow'd for its A584 

Since I through favour had in vain aſflay'd, 
And then with Preſents had ſuborn'd her Maid ; 
Who, ſtill unknown to her, engag'd laſt night, 
To gain me an admitrance to her light. 

This was the reaſon, made me think it vain, 
Head-Jong to run, where was more laſs than gain : 
You otherwiſe had ne're diſlwaded me. 

Or. Good-faith, I thought 'twas better than I ſee. 
But having gain'd what was moſt difficult, 

The Oracle we necd no more conſult. 

The ViRtory is Ours, I'll briag't abour. 

Fl. You being Second, 'tis a fin to doubt. 

Mean while, I'll try what 1s her temper, now 
Her Brother's ours, and what Hope ſhe'll allow.” 


Scene IIl. 
CRONTUS, CLITON. 


Or. Ell Clitor, CL. I conceive; Or. 'Twas I conceiv'd 


The right. C/.'Tis true. 0r.Your doubt, C.Had me deceiy'd. 


Lacia is wholly yours, ſay what they can, 


For Politiques you are a dreadful man ! 
© 2 And 
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42. on 
And if that Devil, who writeth.your ſins down; "4 
Omits not one, h'as a ſhrewd head on's own... +11), 4G i ary 
Ware Stratagems who lies within your pow'T, | 
Lacia, in fine-- Or. I 11 love more from this hour. 
Cl. Tis well ; and Dorothea-- Or. More and more. 
&. Then, ſure, you'll quickly give poo Lyſet orc. 
Or. Yes, ſhe's too lean a thing to ſatishe :. | 
She may paſs Muſter in a vacancie, 
_ For want of better. Cl. Better [-- ah ſpeak well. 
A Goat, ſet Hornsjafide, would her excel. 

If ſhe paſs Muſter, 'tis far want indeed ! 


Scene [V. 


ORONTUS, LYSET, CLITON.. 


/ 
Dy. Ruly, Sir, Cliton's Manners now exceed. | 
FT The Dev, lay's horns away, like thee'd appzar. (i C'. 
CI. Now I am muzled. Or. Leave that Puppy there, * 
Who jealous cauſe I love thee, thus the el 
Would black thee. Zyſi Love me ? 0r. Yes, in-torth, thy (elf. 
CI. Mark but the Juggler. (aſide.) Ly. Thus. C1, OnCliton's faith. 


E  Lyſ. Go, go, I heard too well.. C/.What is't (he ſaith? 


> Lyf. There's want indeed, when I can Muſter pals. 
-- C.Tſunga Mean, and you interpret Bale. | 
> o0r.If you givecar, he'll ne're have done his part. 
Cl, Command me. 0r. Silence. Cl. Now begias his Arr. 


þ. * Lay on, my back is broad.. 0r. Still dear Ly/er, . 


My real love does little faith beget. 

* Inthylong abſence, I have torments tri'd. 

Ly. I mult believe't. CI. Ware being Noblyfid. (Ade. 
Or. My pleaſant humour thinks all's Raillery ; : 
Bur falſely you believe 'tis flattery. 

For when an Object, like thee, charms this breaft, 

I think-on't-more than once. Lyſ;, And love't atleaſt. 

Fl helpye out. Or. Ah ! thus todoubt my flame, 

Is-- Ly/. No, I think I highly cheriſh'd am. 

But{ince your Love with -me's but left in pawn, 

"Tis ten to one it will be ſoon withdrawa.. My 


| : Love in Faſbiog. 43 
My Miſtriſs-- 0r. Thou beliey'ſt ſhe blows my Fire. -. ;, | We, 
Go IND Me per ATI: 1.0 20% Cole 
Lyf- LaſbiNig , you ſaw, har, then,; for the laſt time. 
or. Drawn for thy ſake, that Qbligation's thine. . "..- 
Lyſ. Mine ? Or. Doſt thon doubt? . Ly; Moſt like you, Sir, it is. 
Or. What, not. beligye?.  Lyſ. Yes, I, know more thaa this. 
Or: Prethee, ,ance more, my Oath-upan it! take, 
I went laſt Night but only for thy 57Y | 
Her entertainment's hateful to my Ear ; 
But having learn'd thy Refidence was there, 
Tho ſure to have that odious ObjeR, Wy, | 
I ran, in hopes to Wooe thee with my Eye; 
That Language Lovers ever held the bet. 
Lyſ. How youre compos'd of Subtilty and Jeſt ! 
You found her thq alone. Or, At which being ſad, 
I ſtudy'd in Revenge to'make her Mad 
Paid her ReſpeCts were much mare ſ(trange than true,  _ _ 
Contemn'd her moſt, when I moſt prais'd her tog. \ | 
But my high Style, loſt her in the Mid-way. Þ 
Lyſ. You may repair that fault again tq day.  - | 
She muſt ſpeak with you. This I'm ſent to tell. o. ; | 
Make haſte, and follow, or. Thou lov'ſt Mirth ſo well. _ * rp We 
* Ly. Faith ſhe expects you, and will. let you know, 8 bh wp” 
hen you come there. Or. I] not conſent 49 .. _— 
Ly/. You muſt, what will you make her elſe ſulpe& 3 | 
That I omit her Meſſage through negle&?, 2.4 
Or. I ſhall have much ado. Ly/. Il take yqur part... * OY 7 
Or. I'mloath to go, I (peak it fram my heart,,. ET” 'T hn 
And I believe you think fo, ſeriouſly ; | 2 
But at the Enter-view, obſerve my Eye, YET 
At the leaſt word of Love, look you on me,, . "<3. 
And what [ ſay to her, take all for, thee. -._ | | ae: ' 
Lyſ. I ſhall not fail, 'tis done, do bug proceed. "_ "Soak. 
Or.You Jibe? Lyf. Like you. .Qr. Faith Ilove thee indeed; | 
And to make good, in thy Society "<ILY" | 
My deareſt Pleaſures Soy'raign Blils does he, | | 
- That thy commands are my chigf pIory ne di... 1: {ſHefterin, 
Here-- Ly/. You at length, may make ine think all true.. 0 bis Packet:. 
Or. 


ion Gelin, 


EE z9' came wierd ain] 


Ry 4 fri Golce. 


\ (To Or. 
ate fenroga 
running Mad! - 

REL) ot Cl. Good, here'srelief "Aſide. 

puts u bis on the Thief ! | (Aſrde. 

TH it create'no doubt, (To LyC 

| Vets 0<Faug Ly : Nowl muſt ſtznd it out. ; | 
of his preleat Jocrinvite my [On 
Scews V. 

+. Gon LUCTA, LYSET, CLITON. 


Leſt with you reſence, once more Lycia. 
*B Lnc. A hte hy by but with regret, Sir, 1 
I your wiſhed Secreſie. 
or Wher, you treated with [Streak 
ones pou ſuſpedt 1 14 forelli 
what acci {#6P ? 
: ', Clpimom: © Yes, he's honelt no he _ : 
b *” LA Thoug is ,to ame, I (ce ncia, pointin 
F- ; _ He Courted ad bed, "ates for ine, © fo Lyſer : 
EE: + CE pnbarathg that Fool-- Luc, What I'behold, | 
| -- but not-afl 1 "anibu1d. 
_=—— _ Then on your part, my Ruine js afſur'd.* 
=.” Cc. What Perſecution F for you indur'd. © 
© - -»Whilſta harſh Brother for Flora, this day-- 
-Or. T more deſerve then he, fo to: 
BE” - + ok your own loſs, and pre ok #ould be, 
WE 
_ this ,ikes to re 
A I I vield him up at laſt, my op love! 
_ Or. Vs t three lighs more \ addedito the heap. 
x do't conſult, Took te-youleap. 


And 


- . 


And get your heart's 6oriſent to'it before,” 1 {1 
Luc. What! would niy oſs affe& you thetv no more ? 
Or. What ? youTFbetray your (lf, and therefore T 
Muſt yield my ſelf # prey to grief, anddie'! 

Let it ſting thoſe it does moſt nearly touch. 

Grief almoſt kill'd melaſt night, twasfo much.z 

For having known how well Floranme was us'd 

By you, I haſted to you much confus'd : 

There wept and wail'd, and all fad means did try, 
Low at your feet, to break this heart and die. 

But ſince I finde it convenient prove, 

T1! blow it off, and try new-faſhion Love. * 

Lac. Your faſhion, to deceive, and be ingrate. 

Or. That Love's moſt pleaſing, is leaſt delicate 3 

And where we once reſolve no Jealouſie 

Should-- Zxc: Without reaſon then it ceazes me.. 

Nor may I credit give to my owr eyes. / 

Or. You ſhould paſs by ſuch things, if you were wiſe, 
Let's make the Agreement thus, 'twixt you and me, - 
To have no jealous thoughts, but ever free 

From all vain fears, think cither's faith moſt true ; 
And if you ne're doubt me, Vil ne're donbt you. 
Thus when I ſwear, believe't I Tove you well : 

Il do the ſame, when you Love-ſtortes tel. 

All this obſerv'd, our.Contract ſhall remain ; 

But the leaſt trip, infringes it again. 

Lxc. True Love ſubſim'd, will all this diſkvor, 

He makes a Monſter on't, does this allow, + © 

Or. Allowing what we like, but makes us find 

The troubles leſs, pleaſures more ur--confin'd: 

Luc. No, he that can divided Love indure, 

And not die rather, has ſmall courage ſure. 

Or. If in effe&, this Maxime bare the ſway, 

Men were in danger ta die every day. 

Can any lightneſs with your own compare ? 

Laſt night one, now another, ſo y'all are. 

Exc. The better to delude ns, thus ye plead: 

But, think hoy many th'rough ſuch griet are dead.. 
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| On ERASTES, LUCI A, LYSE T. 
her, Iam told: | 
T reed beadcrt by lon Er.I ſee him hold! Puling 
RT him. @#7r. Then, it muſt be ſhe ; —— o_ 
Dorothea.- (to Qr.,) Thiak of leaving me. 
Thpe night with | the Garden weat 3 $7 
I knowher. 0r. (to Lu.) What? and muſt] then conſent Þ un. 3 


he Ta tor T dare org till after y M; 
Pray loſe no time, be os ls 


Or. I do \R da dew baron Cl. Sir, pan now ? 
. Or. Stop Ly her mouth cloſe too : bo g0es off one way, 


and immediately Lu. 


* Promiſe he wy rg: Fo you ſtir. - ach non 
1/2. (to Er.) She goes. Erlograteful! but Tl! follow her. gay 
= without doubt, her waman OMe > 


4 


That if we aſk who* tis, ſhe be deni'd. 
But, following after, I her plots deſtroy. ., 


. 
; 
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CLITON, LYSET; 


'- «Hoe ſhall I a& by wy tir Ave 7 a Lyſ. 


Love im Faſbion. 
Lyſ. Clitow. Cl.;No quarter, ,. Lyſ. Such ſevere, jll will 2 
Cl. Provide Wd hawks Lyſ.: ba keep,thy anger (tilt 
Cliton 2 CI. Yes, (till I keep't, and keep'it ſhall, 
Ly/. Look up. Cl. No--; Ly/. But--". C1. Tl bate thee nought at all, 
Ly/. What you'll torſake me, you; whoſe grizled Pate, 

And ſnuffling Noſe, proclaims ye out of -date. _ 

You will torſake me, me whoynore or lebs, 

The whole Town dotes « fo my prettige(s, 

Me, whoſe deat Love fa hotly they purſue. 
ns now look on thee, WO envy too, _ | 
. 10 thus abaſe my thoughts... C/. ,Yes,--you,--you,--you 2 
Who ſ{queez'd.my NO hor FE a ai 
Ly/. Your.gifts, 1'1l warrant, trick meup thus brave. 
Cl. Pox, Now I apprehend this Female knave, © © (Aſide. 
Before my face,your liberty's ſo bold, 

[C has made my wonted charity catch cold. _ 
Ev'ry one Courts you now. Ly/. Yes, and thoſe words 
Alone a dayly Revenue affords. Fo 
Cl. And this to me, you think,muſt comfort bring. 
Lyſ. Cliton, ſpeak wiſely, and leave quarrelling. 
You knew my humour, and.niy method knew, 
That I lov'd Clothes in faſhion, often new. 
Each day I purchaſe ſomewhat, and proteſt 
What I do cut or ſow, is of the beſt 
Either the Draper or the Mercer ſells. 

And whilſt my Caſh holds, I dolittle elſe, 
/Now,--think what this muſt cot? For,togo neat, * 
Wiſhing, nor Witch-craft, will not do the fear: 
Your Wages, whatſoever, hardly brings 

Enough for Gloves, and fuch ſmall trifling things. - 
$0 that to prove too coy, would prove my ſhame 3 

My Pride would fall, and then adieu-- fine Dame. 

Cl. 'Tis right, but come -- to. waveall you haye ſaid, 

What have I reap'd for all my Wages paid? 

From day to day, my Paſſion has encrealt ; 
Yet with my finger ne're durſt feel your Breaſt. 

Lyſ. 1 lov'd thee, that's ſufficient I conceive. | 

Cl. Lov'd me! Ly. Todoubt, your ſelf were todeceiv®, 


47 


You 


$29P% 


bw The Amorone Gallant, or 
Youknow. © E]. Fm ft in Hell, Loves Balycbreak.  * 
Lyſ. Does not fix ſigtin a rg rr et ie i 
CL. Great comfort that; tot Souls does prove, 
'S bY Do you ſv light eſteem thoſe marks of Love ? 
\ CL. Juſt next to nothitig, fo 1 hade,-- and fire, 
Since Love was ever held an Epicute ._ 
And Glutton, when the Boy you thus do treat, 
Sighs cannot nouriſh, th'ate ſich hollow Meat. 
Lyf. I loſe my time Here, you but loyeto prate z 
And thy weak reaſon turns my love to hate. 
Adieu. Cc}. Burſtay, if not for Love, for Gold; 
For twenty Crowns, cati you one Secret hold ? 


#  Lyſc One? yesa ſcore. C1. Hold! that's too muchfor thee! 


OY. HI do't, Il warratit, letit reſt on me. 

an you diſburſe-em 2 C1. .Yes, but hear! 
Keep but your Tongueout of you Miſtrif's Ear. 

My Maſter--"Ly/; Il! conceal his Franks, ne're doubt. 
Let's ſee the Money? . C1. 'Tis not yer told out. 

= Your promiſes 01 hopes, will ill ſucceed. 

Cl. Til pawn my Honout. Lyſ: A fair pledge indeed. 
Go, I'll diſcover all thatever paſt. | 

Cl. Beware he do not Nooze you, too, at laſt. 


ACT V. Scans I. 


ARGANTE, DOROGTHEA. 


Der. A! leaſt defer it, till my troubled rhind 
| , Compos'd,-- to this ſad Hywer be inclin'd. 
Do not upey map Arg. You hope in yain 
By pray r to blaſt rs 5 deligne again : 
Yours I perceive, [ read it in your Soul : 
But Florame's Father now has my Parol, 
Which I mult keep 3 he claims you thereupon, 
And ſo te morrow Hyaren makes you One. 
DoF. But HKefd little valnes me, you ſee 
He hardly--. 4rg. That, but an may bs 


Love in Faſhion. 
Of what's reported by 0rontue, who 
Is faid to have pretences for you too, : 
Florame alarm'd therewith, does colder prove, 
Fearing his Rival, more than him yqu love. 
From his diſturbed thoughts I gather it, 
Which ſince a miſcreport does thus beget, 
I ought to haſten on this Nuptial Tye, 
To fo all right, and them to ſatisfie, 
Think on't, Adieu.-- I'll to his Father's run, 
And there conſult what more is to be done. Pxit. 
Dor. In vain this man, for Huſband you'd prefer ; | (Alone. 
My Eyes herein, ſhall be my Counſellor, 
But, Lyſet comes, Love take thou my defence, 


Scene IL. 


DOROTHEA, LYSET. 


Dor. F Staid thy coming with impatience. 
| Well, is he foun] ? what's his reply? tell true. 
Lyſ. I have at once both found and loſt him too. 
Dor. How? did heſlight the Meſſage thou didfſt tell ? 
Lyſ. You do not know him yet, ſurc, very well. 
He's too much vgrs'd in's way to blanch at that. 
Dor. Then prethee let me know how 'tis, and what ? 
Didſtfay I wait him ? Shall I fee him here ? 
Lyſ. No doubt he'll come, but pray beware a ſaare. 
If you'll believe me, give him word for word ; 
Pay him in's owa coin, but no more afford. 
.Engage no farther, than you finde him go. 
Dor. What does induce thee to ſpeak of him fo ? F 
Is he inconſ(tant, falſe ?* Ly/e That ſhall appear ; | 
Be Judge your ſelf, pray, Madam do but hear. 
I'th' ſtreet I met him in a certain place, | 
Who ſiniling, when he firſt beheld my Face, . 
Approach'd me with ſuch joy, as made me deem 
His Love was noble, and deſery'd eſteem. _ 
This did his words confirm, for he did ſay, : 
| He ever would to you obedience pay. U 3-6 Scarce 
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'. Scarce were theſe words pronounC', whit : prac ary. 
' . ALadyc ing, here's the main oth"Joft}” * EDN VEANREY 
--He without 'why, or wittelore, durſt tne _ mack Sao 
> To ſing herthe ſame Song to the fame Tune : wa | 
oo” 6 n. bands bluſhing, 4 = [ ſtood cloſe by, if 
| 'd of Love. to her moſt pleaſantly. 
_=_ 975 dts Man, had he the «confidence. 
> Before your Face to own a new pretence,  * 
© Andmention Love to her? Ty. Yes, intny fight; 
Doy, Diſſembling Traytor ? Ly/. Tis his whole delight-. 
 Bo#But, thenthe Lady, what became of her? © -» 
: Goon. Ly. Along while they did there confer, oe 2 Y 
/ When ſuddenly, ('twas plotted | dare ſay) [03 (9\Net Sie 
Ky and each retir'd a ſeveral way. | 
St Dor. you ne're follow dto enquire her mame. 
>. © Tyſ. 1 would, and much long'd to know the fame ; 
"I But, then Oront#'s ſcqvant tatlc me [tand, 
Ps notaving po pt ſome Sweet-meats in my hand, 
3d of ſom ſome better thing ere fong, 
"a Prone me Moumains for to hold my tongue : 
E But I-- whatdo youthink Fam baſe ? 
b Then yratyry: w the trend in his face, 
-  Siera l) 14 nerve prove falſe for theſe, 
Nerds re Wife Je for oe OAH 
4 " of Ineed Money, fhe feb plenty bath L* vt 
”* In ſtore for me, I need not breth, my Faith, 
#7» Then did my courage prompt me to engage, 34 & 
Dor. Zeal does raviſt'me. Lyſc 1 ſwell'd wich rages. © | | 
- What, ! y you? 'Sell you Þ here's his wit? 
_ He gr Dor. Go, than ſhalt not loſe by it, 
»« In the mean time, ſee my unhappy Fate, 
> And with what reaſon [ K4Al tnen hate : - 
*  Sincethis Orontes, for bh Love. my Pride 
E. TO On en geccel I laid afide, {4 
”” Likea Diſfembler does me flight and 
> Andputsonothers * wes; o was my ſlave. 
# Bur, truly this was timely broughtto lake, 
” * > EteL.confuredrtus e man-to night 3 -- 


© Lowe WPFaſBron, | 4 7 
Ot how to break this other Hymen aſk't . NY 
Advice. Lyſ. You hope in'vaib, " $ promiſe paſt. 
Your Father urges it, and having 
Dor. Let him 5. Gill, I'M quaſhall in M1 ane hour.” 
Eyſ. But Florame has his w_—_ his heart, his love. . 
Dor. Florame, at war help herein would prove, 
Since.to endeavourthi ur non he: 2 OT 
Tod mich averſioneyer met in me: - PO! 
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1 yaih thbſe impotentold Paregts try. y 
pon our wills to a their tyranny: FS: 
Each others coldneſs Dn — | | 1: 9fT 
We dread not their 6078, apr aL 117 fi T7 aw 
But, who is't locks that door 2+ what isr they FI ILOE RAIDS | 
We rery  , 

Scxnt ITT: OY 


DOKoTHe's: LYCIA, LYSET: 10." 


ma6:th 46; 4 
Lac. [et me from a brother does;putſue / 111, Her Hood down. 
To finde me out, whoſe wrath: — {4 
For walking forth, wil harſhly light on ag: oy 12 on an SY a 
Ta vain;by twenty turns, from. ſtrect to-{treee i; Vis wot 
[ ſought to ſteal away, and henotfpe'ts 5: 17 rows on 1s Sith Dio wo 
He follow'd (till, and keeping mein leght; '//- yÞ AW ai © 1. .m0 
Conſtrain'd me now, leſton me he ſhould light; | F 30 "24 
To (tepin here, where I your aid _ 4 Yo, 24 


For ſhelter, till this danger may b | 4] 
. See who'tis begs. Dore: Ab | Encad is it thee? - (She bake af tr hoods 
Luc. 'Tis I, whoſe cruet Brothers jealouſie-- - - '4 
Burt, there he knocks, to ſave me fronts frown. $bg puts ber boa4 
Pray, feign you juſt now come in froiathe Town. 1 upon Dorathea's 

My Hood 11 leave you. Der; Hide you quickly, do, bead, & ray int. 
Luc. In here! Ly: D'yeknow ? Doy: Open the door, oy $5 1 
Make haſte. Ly/. No matter, ſhe ſhall make it goodi.. | | oto 7 
Dor. What will he think ant? —— — po 0 
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D'O [ 
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A tor! ; 69 EDT to'L) 
(7 ' cane, mts the : <f fie 


Sir, you rave {) £#,/ But at eaſt 
ou will © ace tow vor | 


'ou held ficourle with him in th'apen ſtrett... 
oy. I? Er. Whonm 1 follow'd-after your-adieus, 
glieve*- Dor. Your eyes-- | |B>.' Thee cyes ne're-bring fiknews. 
at clearly to-evince, and telyour ſhame, f 

| will ſuffice, when I 0ronths names! 6h + 1 

or. Oroutue | Er. Yea;theb Gallene waxthcra) too, 
Vhom you gave audience while he courted you. BY 
en deny'it ſti] > Dor. -Introth iris w_—_ , - (die. 
e yy Rival, was e'reFate hkemine? | | 


r. Your filence is confe{lion; + Aldifreci -:01 Fo 
henegforth baniſh, quenchingall my Fives.” | 

moſt Unfaithfal'Sh” I didadozes A 7 

ut Heav'ns diſcovery bidsm have avi: 

or. This is too raſh, yet (till my neſs ſee. 

For ſure you neither know, nor ſpeak to me.) 


mar ty ty af 1 > 3 4 ©) mJ fy by tO) fy 


mg Bt hy Ht hey © pod 1 buy bY Oy hd ih, bt 


m—_— MM 


10 gl» # PaſÞion.” ? Þ 
I pardon your blinde rage, tho go Þ ft F 7 On 
As to miſtake both me,, and who * Wh 


Think on me, whilſt your torig i for ney het, 


And think how _—_ you gs 


Er. I've ought 00/100 tao long, a) SE 
Dor. What you p 

Your wo o proved " ndome 
But, pray let's know, wh 
Orontas, ſay you, hathwy heart 
Is it a Crime that mati my love hath gain'd ? 
What had I promis'd you, ſhould hinder me ? 

I brake no Oaths, nor Vows my Soul was free: 
If from one Letter, you this jnf rence make, 
Your eaſine(s that favour did ghiſtake. 

I love to jeaſt : if that will 4 the deed, 

I'd write a buadred more ſuch for a nced. 


That Paper ſhew'd in Mirth I much _ 
atlaſt | 


yp have j AY 


And you will finde fo, if you ſpell it ri 

Er. What, mock me thus? Is this the 

Of all my hopes, and all my ſervice paſt? * 
Aﬀer two years ſpent in devoirs and love? 
Dor. Such devoirs ſom yas but trouble 
Er. Now your proud mind does calt off af! 
This ſhews my error, and —_ my eyes 3 
Go, take your ſwing i 1a yourunconſtahe 

| Leave me, and hve for your Oroxtw# {till. 
Thoſefetters once fo ſoft afd dear, break, 
And to keep nothing that of you'does ſpeak. 
That Letter, whoſe Sracaich made me burn, 
Tho once my treaſure, I will back return. 

Dor. You will oblige me, do, kinde Sir,'tis fit. 
Er. Yes, Fl reſtore it, make to doubt of it; 

I] bafte home for it, Madam , ſtay that while. 


Scinsg V. 


DOROTHEA, LYSET. 
Lyſ. Is fine, Heaven now begins on you to ſmile, 


dreamt 
oo 


-£®xit. 


#06.. debian ts es - 
© $55 a = 
_ - Fs 
* > + >. 
"47 a8 - 


= "4M on ay +. 4% IP 0 yp . 
dreſs es on ogitobattd 0 
5% Þi _-— i Gin 2G LAN £20 10 2h 
__ \ . ECOL CL _ n : 
a - 54,7 03-aggin Ah , þhet. T7 wpnp 
= of ex rn ithe >MRA, gu Wy " wal | Fay - 
be | acl Ina | __ ; Ii nel 
Df. warrant her fra Wh? PEE + 0 6 hd 
0: Vin rdeac er r. A ray hrgnnyriang: 
. T E1 mos all 7 oF anage 33t 7 , 
| And to return you thanl ol wy 
Tcame now wa Dore 7 Figen DM RT ig. —_ 
fl 107! 29 1,07 !1 


[ ny -- Stay-- whaz.s1 RSBle me 


YALL 315197 134007 1922: 
Rte mag] > 


0293 3 43d 


D OROTHEA;LYSET, CATON,: 


a7 i 7  JafCeo Dor. Yi Gufiiis dal Ur Miſter aire re 
io $ yaorg, combing WEE Y: 


'Ly : Let him not be ; 
im., Dor, See now Life (Cl. goes out. 

h of them do fall i ; 
fk from oo of 


ira get. 


But ſeek-- Dor. Go rearegs | 
And when you gueſs ods: nM, 

Lead her this way, till ſhe 0.8 C N 7p EI halted} 
That having ſtopt her, on om ot T. a AF £19 ie 
She may hear all we ſay, from, om. [. 29295 - een 
His tongue muſt prate of Love w org yonder do he £01 mi Ws, = TE 
And I' return as good ag he.can ep pg wo wafy Oo 


; tf: The bait's ſo tempting, e, noi, 
. Faw him. Dor. 
4 Hes —— © 
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Love in Faſhion. 


Scens VII 


ORONTUS, DOROTHEA, CLIFTON. 


Cl. How Sir? Or. I tell thee, I, in fine 
Have quitted her, and Lyſer's henceforth thine. F 
Cl. Tnearneſt? Or. And in earneſt ſhall be ſtill. 
Cl. Thanks Sir, now puſh your fortunes where you will. | 
Or. How dear ſoever I this favour prize, (To Dor. 
Yet, from your goodneſs this regret does riſe, w 
Thar here expected by you, it may chance : 
Breed doubt which brings me love or camplaiſance, 
For your commands may ſeem to make it prove ROS 
More my obedience, than an act of love. Appearing at the door 
Lyſ. Madam, a Gentleman 1s there you ſee. - ; ro rel go 
Stay. Lnc. (alide) Tis Orontws; Ah! falſe man, tis he! fp or two, 
Dor. While you ſurprize me by your Complement (Ta Or. 
Witt art enough, you my complaints prevent, 
But, ſay your ſelf, what ſhall I now believe ? 
Or. My Joy's ſo great, you may the truth perceiye. 
Dor. | doubt 'tisart. Or. ſmall reaſon in this caſe. , 
Dor. A treacherous Soul oft hath a ſmiling face. 
Or. To be (ccure, this a ſafe way will provez 
Aſk your owa heart, that knows how I do love. 
Dor. [t owns no ſecrets, Or, More than you confeſs : 
Vouchſafe to hear it, it will ſpeak no leſs; 
Belides which, my Devoirs my love ſetsforth. 
Dor. Which being forc'd, are. but of little worth. 
Or. The Homage paid thole Eyes which rule my heart, 
Are they eſteem d a force then, on your part ? 
That love which no (&f-mntereſts defile, 
That has no drofs, no mixture, nought that's vile. 
Dor. You ſet it highly forth. - Or. Have I not caule, 
Since *tis your Vertue only gives it laws? 
Your worth, the only motive comprehends 
Of my true love 3 and ſuch love's without ends. 

tl Dope 


bp Dor. I may preſume ou it then; t ory 
rare, this noble - vd : 
For thoughthe [one «ow $16 4 


Can that e rye ceale me ?, 

Or. It throne me oem bt Faith, and Will, 

To doubt my Love were not immortal ſtill, 

Dor, You Go laviſlffy, juſtly fear, | 

Leſt ſome ſurprizal you intended here. 

Or. Does m Fey ſuſpition-give?:. Lt 
Dor: They Lid aan wk that lightly do believe. 
' Or, Hopes founded on great Merits, may be ſaid 

By being limited to be betraid. 

Such ought from ſo firm rules not to depart, 
' Which lays a claim-to- every noble heart, 
Dor.. From thence it comes, ſoon as your Eyes give tice, 

conquer ev'ry Object you deſire, 
Or--From —- rk is with hee le fear I do 
Sce others under-hand, attempting you. 
Iſrve you out of love, Eraſter a. 
.Of gain 3 your Eye- light's good, what need I doubt ?- 
oy. Your meritsdo preſage; you cana2t fail ; 
iaſt him, you muſt o'reweigh the Cale, 

o as it will, my (elf Fl atishe ; 

Thoſ ſhall deſerve my care, that will comply ; 
Or if another cho they ſhall purſue, + 
Through their own folly, my Faith bids adieu. 
Dor. Such weakneſs in my choice ſhall never be ; 
This fly reproach is it ddres dro-me? 
Or. Your love's too ſcrupalous, 1'1I tell-ye true. 
Such general terms do not reflect on you, (fear 
But, I hear noiſe! Dory. (asaſtoniſhed) Where is't? 0r. You ſeem-to 
And look-- Dor. 1 lookt about for Ly/et here ; 
F thought I ſaw her. Or. So you might. 1 fay--. 
Dor. What is become of ther? --Qr. She's gone this WAY 3 
TH go and call her,Dor. Gods |'what would you do? ; Feigning to with-- 
Or. Shew a (mall proof of my great Zeal for. you. bold bim. 
Dor. Still with your Love ſuſpition does appear. 
But, know, if any perſon were hid there - 


Without 


Coen Fabien.” | 
Without my leave, perhaps my woman may-- URJ-I0Z 
Or. That you are guilty, Madam, who dares fay 2 * 
This time you ſpeak againſt your (elf, I ſee. 
Dor. I've caule to fear your prying jealouſie ſev 44 
Since yeſterday you ſtuck the fime reproach: ONE”; 0A 
Or. Pray do but cauſe your woman toapproach. 7 TD 
Dor. And under that pretence your doubts begin (SHU holds him. 
To-- or. Then permit-- Cl. Eraſtes is within. | 
Put on Str, make the naked truth appear ; 
Perhaps 'tis Lyſet's tother Huſband's there ! 
Dor. Well, do your pleaſure, Sir, but after this. 
Or. Yare ws alarm'd,-- Ly/et ! -—— 


Scexns VIII. acoadl 


ORONTUS, DOROTHEA, LUCIA," 
LYSET, CLITON. | 


Luc. A H! here ſhe is! $ Diſcovering herſelf 


Take courage man, Fate cannot be withſtood. 0 /xdvenly to Or. 
Cl. Cheapners enough, this Market muſt be good. (Afde. 


Or. What unexpetted Labrinth am Tin! (To CL. 
Cl. Your Wit's a Clue, will guide you out agin. 665 
Luc. (to 0r.,) Well, faithleſs Lover! Dor. Loitfer fo untrue! 
Luc. What turn by turn your heart thus ſhar'd 'twixt two? By 
Dor. [nconſtant ! Lxc. Perjur'd! Dor. Scornfal !- Zyc.Flat'ring !Nay-- 
Dor. Ungrateful! Luc. Traytor ! Or. Have ye more to ſay? 

Luc. After ſo many'Vows, withqur pretence-- | 

Cl. Maſter, for fear o'th' worſt, let's &'en pack heace: 

Should theſe fly on's as ſome ſhe-Dragons do 

Adieu, Gallants, to Man and Monſieur too, 

Dor. In fine, the truth, in ſpite of all your {Kilf-. 

Or. Pray, let me hear th'Indi&tment, it you will, 

Dor. Can you demand yet, what your Crime ſhould be ? 

Or. Yes, having not the gift of Prophefie, 

Lac. Deny theſe Treaſons are foevident, 


Shews you not falſer now, thaninipatdent. | 
. 2 Or, 


da Þ vu '. LOEN 8 
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”.  -Or. Do notpab ſentence, e're you name the Crime. 7 
=: © Dor. Younevertold me that your heart was mine ? Wo 
That you thoſe Oaths and Vows would ne're forget ? | 
” Or. I'll (wear all this agen, I love ye yet. 
Lxc. Can youlove her, falſe Man, ſo oft did lay, 
Nay, ſwear, your heart did yield to Lucie ? 
- And that-- 0r. All this Il ſtill make good, and more. 4 
' Lac. Love me? + Or. Yes, you. Dor, And me? 07. [I ſtill adore. 
Lac. Mark but his confidence, though both are by ? > 
Or. In vain my love for you, I ſhould deny, | 
Too well you _— me not to claim a part. 
Dor.. Why Court you me then, if ſhe have your heart ? 
* Or. Forlove. Dor. What love? 0r. True love. Doy. True love,how fo? 
= Or. Why, true love, Madam, does from Reaſon flow. : 
- And _ tells me warts | ſee - 
Beauty ( like pow'r ) it muſt adored be: 
Thus AY aye of you ſuch Charms I meet, 
I equally am drawa to baits ſo ſweet. 
”- _Norcanyoublame me for't, ſince whilſt I do 
-* -AlerBeauty. prize, 1 pay yoors worſhip too. 
F "Der. But, Gince you firſt or laſt muſt chuſle, let's ſee 4 
*\ Whoyou'll prefer ? | 07. That {till muſt ſecret be. _— 
.\Dar. Come, come, you muſt declare.  0r, No,-- forin brief; - * 
I fear the ſhe I leave wauld die for grief. CO - 
Lac. Sir, you may ghuſe elſewhere, as you like beſt. | ot 
Truly, yon.well deferve all this vba wa Þ wn 
. Or. Nay if. you're thus indifferent, here I'll vow "Re 
My conſtant Love. I'm Dorothea's now. Le 
Lac. The mighty prize I yield with willing minde. 
' Or. Had I declar'd for you, yau'd ſpeak more kinde. 
Lxc. Her Fortune's great, it cannot be deni'd. 
Or. Diſgrace is (till attended with falſe Pride. | 
And yet the loſs perttaps breeds trouble too. OY. 
You to whom henceforth, all my. love is due, (79 Dor. 
Believe-- Dor. This ſudden change admits of doubt, 
Or. Your Wit, on ſecond thoughts, will make it out.. 


Since your more great deſerts do you | AR ” 

Dor. Your various humour js hg Is - , NR -| 1 
You ſwear to every one. Or. The Mode, youſec : Co 
But as I am, try how you like of me. SCENE 
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ARGANTE, ORONTUS: ls I "ERASTES, 
DOROTHEA, LUCIA; PETET, CLITON:- Y 


Ere is your Letter, which I would alledges - ..-..: - - To Dor. 
But how my Siſter here >- Arg.' Her fai [ll gledge c wt ow 
I'm Father. Flor, O! but rather than conſtrain-- -:- - +; o//1 - 
Your coldaeſs gives.me julticauſe to complain; \, 1 + , mY 15 
If falſereports alone diſturb your minde,. © 1 7 
Or 'cauſe Orontw you in preſenge finde:, 1 nt 0 
Know, that which brings him's Lxcia's love, for I-- 
Luc. Sir, what you ſpeak of me, I muſt deny, 
My love's beyond Qrontwr's hopes fo far-- 
Flor. Then ſuffer me, at this time to declare, (To Arg, 
"That having dar'd at Lxcia's Bed to aim, 
The honour of your 'Sonſhip would be vain. 
Nor can [, Sir, accept of it at laſt. 
But here's Eraſtes. Er. No, the Dice is caſt ; 
To love that falſe one, I ſhall ne're accord. 
But, Sir, to you, that [ may keep my word, 
Lead home my Siſter, you th' etfect (hall ſee. 
Flor. Adicu,-- don't envy my proſperitie. (To Arg. 


Scens X, 


ARGANTE;, ORONTUS DOROTHE 4, 
' LYSET, CLITON. 


Arg. Hat means all this ? Does Lacie Florame love? (To Or. 
And is not ſhe the Object you approve 
With whom this night caught in your Love-deligne, 
You leap'd their Garden-wall, and came to mine? 
or. Sir, tis high time I ſhould you. diſabule ; 
Know therefore, only Love thap'd that Excule. 
- Arg. What meermy Girtbynightrend-beth-to-dare--  --—- 
\ Or, Pray make notrouble. Arg. You ſhall Marry her. 
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IE 2. The Flowerygarden, ſhewing, 
to be Ordered, The time of Flower log pw ap, and Grry 
ting them, &-c. By. W. Hughes, 12., Price I 5; 


3. Pocms of the Right Reverend Dr..Rich, Corbet, reLqrdBi- 

ſhop of Norwich.  Coriedted and inlarged. . Prige. 1 x. g MBE, 

+ The American. Phyſitian 3 ſhewing all- the Verrues, Utes, . Gtx: 

of 7 all the Roots, Plants, ec. in the Engliſh Plantations 19 Amergce:t 

With a Diſcourſe teaching how to- e Chocolette, GC. [Ry W. 
Hughes, Price 1. 

5. The Court of Curioſity ; being the moſt Witty Fortune-b 
and Learnedelt [nterpre:atians gf DefAghs. Ge, ever: extgat; (1 
hated out, of French, by F, G. Geat.,, 'Price:2 5. 

6. Vittoria Corombona, or the white Devil. A þ As M1 16 


at the Theatre Royal, Writtenrby J:#, . Price. YT 
7. The Old The or Monſieur Raggon. Conn Ated gt 


the Theatre Royal, : Price F... . 38 

8. The Mengites and Nv £426 $ dei Mobs "Price 

9. Ulyſſes's Travels. By Mr. Hobbes. Tn Engliſh Verſe. wag I. 

10. Caliope's Cabinet opencd and reviewed ;z whcrein- all Gentle- 
men, of what Rank ſoever, may know how to Adorn-themſelves for 
F ealtings, Ec. bY Salter, -Price 8 d. 

11. A New Collection of Poems and Songs, wrote by the pre preſent 
Wits of the Age, upon ſeveral Subjects. _ Price 1 5: 6 d: 

12. A Diſcourſe of the Dukedom of 12deza, being the'preſent 
Dutcheſs of Torks Country, Price 6 d. 

13. Brevis Demonſitatio.: A Diſcourſe. proving Chriſtianity by 
Reaſon. Price 10 4d. 

I4. Catalines Conſpivacie. | A Tragedy, Adted at the Theatre: 
Royal. Wrote by Ber. Johnſon: Price 1 «. 

15. The. Primity | Iags.. 
Chaplains. Price 1 s. 6d. Books, 
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= AID $Gae-d ings 714 12s Be of 
Malmebury 3 with BN — concerniog the ertaes of an He- 

* 7 CC4 7s. 

t State-of the Jews ( more particularly thoſe rela- 

f Feit ney aun of he 

Mes - | bk years con- 

nan -n, D.D: ohe of s Majeftics 

neſs of as Airhority of Cour 
pr eev and Antient'Demeff, e>-4: 

el widded a Colleon of choice Writs, 
'The Fifth Edition. Prite 6 -. | 

r# Volutad of Mr.75o. Hobber his Works (containing 

omitted in the two V glumes prime at Amſterdanr,) in Quarto. 

YEP 1 4991VY ZPorft } ' Of: 

_=—_ [THE Gokden' Rule ade fa} #a4'eafie, by a ſhort Method, dif- 
wo from that, whieti is-egmmonly fouhd.i Books of Arithmetick. 
*By CH. (Price 3 4. | 
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